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THE 77 
POETICAL WORKS 


GFOFF. CHAUCER. 


IN FOURTEEN VOLUMES, 


THE MISCELLANEOUS PIECES 


From Urry'; Edition 1721, 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


From Tyrwhitt';s Edition 1775. 


Grete well CHAUCER whan ye MctC---- 
Of vitecs and of ſonges glade, 
The which he---made, 
The londe fullfilicg is over all. GOWER, 
My maifter CHAUCER-.-chiefe poete of Bretayne---- 
Whom all this londe ſchulde of ryght preferre, 
Sith of our langage he was t be lode- terre 
That made firſi to dyfiyle and rayne 
The gold deve dropys of ſpeche and eloqueace 
Into our tunge thrugh his excellence. LYDGATE, 
The honour of Engliſh tong is dede---- 
My mayſter CHAUCER, floure of eloquence, 
Mirrour of fructuous entendement, 
Univerſel fadir in ſcience 
This londis verray treſour and richeſſe 
The firfte fynder of our favre langage. OCCLEVE. 
Venerabill CHAUCER, principall poete but pere, 
Hevinly trumpet, orlege and reg lere, 
In eloquence balme, condict and diall, 
Mylky ſountane, clere ftrand, and reis riall, 
Of fceſche endite throw Albioun iland braid. DOUGLAS. 
0 reverend CHAUCER! roſe of rethouris all, 
As ia vure toung flour imperial 
I hat raiſc in Brittane evir, quha reidis right 
Tha! beiris of Makers the triumphs royall, 
The ſreſche enamilt termes celeſlia!l ; 
This mater couth haif illuminit full bricht, 
Was thou nocht, of our Inglis ail the light, 
Surrm-ounting every toung terreſtiall 


* FS * * * 
As (ir as Mavyi s morrow dis midnight. DUNRAR, 
— — —üi en ER, — NEO SEIIT a 3 * 
——— —— — 3 _ — 


VOL. III. 


EDIN BURG: 
AT Tum Apollo Prefs, ry Tur MarTING, 
Ann, 1782. 


* 


_— 
— 


— — 3312 


. ↄ -R — — 
wy — * — 


— 


— 


— —— 
* i 


F 1 — 
— — — 
* * — 


THE FRERES TALE, 


THE 


POETICAL WORKS 


GEOFFREY CHAUCER. 


VOL. III. 
CONTAINING HIS 


CANTERBURY TALES, viz. 


THE MARCHANTES TALE, 


THE WIFOF BATHES TALE, | THE CLERKES TALE, 


THE SOMPNUURES TALE, 


THE SQUIERES TALE, 
ec. Sc. Ec. 
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But natheles certain 

I can right now no thrifty Tale ſain, 

Fut CHAUCER, (though he can but lewedly 

On metres and on riming craftily ) 

Iiath ſayd hem in ſwiche Englith as he can 

Of olde time, as knoweth many a man; 

And if he have not tayd hem, leve brother, 

In 5 book, he bath ſayc hem in another 

Who fo that wol his large Volume ſeke. TALES, ver. 4465, 
Pan CHAUCER, well of Engliſh ungefil's, 

On Fame's eternal bead-roll worthy to be Bil'do-- 

Old Dan GeiTrey, in whoſe gentle ſpright 

The pure well-tead of poctry did dwell. 

He whilft hc lived was the ſoveraigne head 

Of thepherds all------- SPENSER, 
Old CHAUCER, like the morning ftar, 

To us diſcovers day from far; 

His light thoſe mils and clouds diſſolv'd 

Which our dark nation long involv'd ; 

But he deicending to the ſhades 

Darkacts again the anc invades. DENHAM. 
CHAUCER, kim who fir with harmony inform'd 

The language of our fathers... His legends blithe 

He tang of tore or knighthood, or the wiles 

Ot homety life, thro! cach erate and age 

1lciaihions and the follics of the world 

With cunamng band portray ing 


Him wie in times 
Dark and untaught began with charming verſe 
Io tame tte rudeneſs of his native land AKENSIDE, 


EDINBURG: 
AT TUE Apolſo Dreſs, By THE MARTINS, 
Anno 1782. 
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THE CANTERBURY TALIS. 
: THE WIFOFBATHESPROLOGUE- 


F.xeemexce, though non auctoritee 


Were in this world, is right ynough for me 

To ſpeke of wo that is in marriage; 5585 
For, Lordings, fn | twelf yere was of age 
(Thanked be God that is eterne on live) 

1uſbondes at chirche dore have I had five, 
(!f I ſo often might han wedded be) 
And all were worthy men in hir degree. 5590 


F. 5583.) 1 have already given my reaſons for following the 
beſt ml. in placing this Prologue of The Wiſe of Bathe next to 
The Man of Lawes Tale, D*ſcour/e, . 4 16. The want of 
a tew verſes to connect this Prologue with the preceding Hale 
was perceived long ago, and the detect was attempted to be 
ſupplied by the author cf the following lines, which in mf. B. 
are prefixed to the common Prologue ; 

Oure Ooft gan tho to lore up anon. 
Gode men, quod he, herkeneth everichone, 
severe mote I drynke wrn or ale 
This Marchant hath itold a mery Tale, 
ILiowe Januarie hadge a lither jape, 
His wyt put in his hood an ape. 
But hercof I wil leve off as now. 
Dame Wyf of Rathe, qoud he, I pray you 
Telleus a Lale now nexte atter this. 
Sir Ooft, quod the, ſo Cad my ſcule blis 
Az i fully thcreto wil conſente, 
And aiſo it is myn hole entente 
To done you agile ditporte as that I can. 
But holde me exculcd ; Toma woman : 
1 can not reherſe as theſe clerkes Kune, 
And riyt anon ſhe hath bir Talc bygunne. 
Experience, & 
The ſame lines are in mi, Bod. C. and . I print them here in 
der to juſtify myſelf tor not inſerting them in the text, 
| Aiij 
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6 THE WIT OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 


But me was told, not longe time agon is, 
That ſithen Criſt ne went never but onis 
To wedding in the Cane of Galilee, . 
That by that ilke enſample taught he me 
That Ine ſhulde wedded be but ones. 5595 
Lo, herke eke, which a ſharp word for the nones, 
Beſide a welle Jeſu God and man | 
Spake in reprefe of the Samaritan ; \ 
Thou haſt yhadde five huſbonds, ſayde he, 
And thilke man that now hath wedded thee 56co 
Is not thyn huſbond. Thus ſaid he certain, 
What that he ment therby I can not ſain ; 
But that I aſke why that the ſifthe man 
Was non huſbond to the Samaritan ? 
How many might ſhe have in mariage? 5605 
Yet herd I never tellen in min age 
Upon this noumbre diſſinitioun; 
Men may devine and gloſen up and doun. 

But wel lot expreite withouten lie 
God had us for to ex and multiplie; 5610 
That gentil text can | wel underſtond : 
Eke wel 1 wot he ſayd that min huſbond 
Shuld leve fader and moder and take to me; 
But of no noumbre mention made he 
Of bigamie or of oQogamie; e615 
Why ſhuld men than ſpeke of it vilanie ? 

Lo here the wiſe King, Dan Salomon, 
Itrow he hadde wives mo than on, 
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THE wir OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 7 


(As wolde God it leful were to me 
To be refreſhed half fo oft as he) 5620 
Which a gift of God had he for alle his wives? 
No'man hath ſwiche that in this world on live is. 
God wot this noble king, as to my witte, 
The firſte night had many a mery fitte 
With eche of hem, ſo wel was him on live. 3625 
Bleſſed be God that I have wedded five; 
Weleome the ſixthe whan that ever he ſhall; 
For ſith I wol not kepe me chaſte in all, 
When min huſbond is fro the world ygone. 
Som Criſten man ſhal wedden-me anon; 5630 
For than the apoſtle ſaith that I am fre 
To wedde a' Goddes half wher it liketh me; 
He ſaith that to be wedded is no ſinne; 
Better is to be wedded than to brinne. 

What rekketh me though folk ſay vilanie 5635 
Of ſhrewed Lamech and his bigamie ? 


v. $626. [ have wedded five] After this verſe the fix follow- 
ing are in mT. C. 1, HA. C. 2, and in edit. Ca. 2; 
» Of whiche I have pyked out the beſte 
Bothe of here nether purs and of here cheſte. 
Diverſe ſcoles maken parfyt clerkes, 
And diverſe practyk in many ſondry werkes 
Makea the werkman parfyt ſekirly : 
Of five kuſbundes ſceleryugam I; 
Welcome the ſixthe, Cc. 
If theſe lines are not Chaucer's they are certainly more in his 
manner than the generality of the imitations of him. Perhaps 
he wrote them, and afterwards blotted them out. They come 
in but awkwardly here, and he has uſed the principal idea in 
another place, March. T. ver. 9301. 
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8 THE WIF OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 


I wot wel Abraham was an holy man, 
And Jacob eke, as fer as ever I can, 
And eche of hem had wives mo than two, 
And many another holy man alſo. 3640 
Wher can ye ſeen in any maner age 
That highe God defended mariage 
By expreſſe word? I pray you telleth me, 
Or wher commanded he virginitee ? 
| wot as wel as ye, it is no drede, 5645 
The apoſtle, whan he ſpake of maidenhede, 
He ſaid that precept therof had he non; 
Men may conſeille a woman to ben on, 
But conſeilling is no commandement; 
He put it in our owen jugement. 36350 
For hadde God commanded maidenhede, 
Than had he dampned wedding out of drede; 
And certes if ther were no ſede yſowe | 
Virginitee than wherof ſhuld it growe ? 
Poule dorſte not commanden at the let 5655 
A thing of which his maiſter yaſ non heſt. 
The dart is ſette up for virginitee, 
Catch who ſo may, who renneth beſt let ſee, 
But this word is not take of every wight, 
But ther as God wol yeve it of his might. 5666 
I wot wel that the apoſtle was a maid, 
But natheles, though that he wrote and ſaid 
He wold that every wight were ſwicke as he, 
All n'is but conſeil to virginitce. 


THE WIr OF BATHES FROLOGUE, 9 


And for to ben a wif he yaf ine leve, 5605 
Of induigence, ſo n'is it non: repreve 
To wedden me, if that my make die, 
Withoute exception of bigamie ; 
All were it good no woman for to touche, 
(He ment as in his bed or in his couche) 5670 
For peril is both fire and tow to aſſemble; 
Ye know what this enſample may reſemble. 
This is all and ſom, he held virginitee 
More parſit than wedding in freeltee: 
(Freeltce clepe l, but if that he and ſhe 5675 
Wold lede hir lives all in chaſtitee) 
graunt it wel, I have of non envie 
Who maidenhed preferre to bigamie 
It lik-ta hem to be clene in body and goſt: 
Of min eſta; | wol not maken boſt. 5680 
For wel ye know a lord in his houſhold 
Ne hath nat every veſſell all of gold: 
Som ben of tree, and don hir lord ſervice. 
God clepeth folk to him in ſondry wile, 


rr 


$ 
: : 


. $575. I zraunt it wel, I hade non envie—Though maiden- 
het preferre bigamie} So theſe two verſes ſtand, without any 
material difference, in all the mil. If they are right we mutt 
underſtand preferre to fignify the ſame as be preferred ta. 

| Knowing no example of ſuch a conſtruction I have ventured 
at an alteration of the text. It might have been as well, per- 
haps, to have left the firſt line untouched, and to have cor» 
rected the ſecond only thus; 
Though maidenhed be preſert'd to bigamie. 


. 5631. a lord in bis boty/hold] Sec 2 Tim. ii. 20. 
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10 THE WIT OF BATHES PROLOCUE, 


And everich hath of God a propre giſt, 5685 
Som this, ſom that, as that him liketh ſhift, 
Virginitee is gret perfection, 
And continence cke with devotion; 
But Criſt, that of perfection is welle, 
Ne bade not every wight he ſhuld go ſelle 3690 
All that he had and ye ve it to the poure, 
And in ſwiche wiſe follow him and his lore: 
He ſpake to hem that wold live parfitly, 
And, Lordings, (by your leve) that am nat I: 
wol beſtow the flour of all myn age 5695 
In th' actes and the fruit of mariage. 
Tell me alſo to what concluſion 
Were membres made of generation, 
And of ſo parfit wiſe a wight ywrought ? 5699 
Truſteth me wel they were nat made for nought, 
Gloſe who ſo wol, and ſay bothe up and doun, 
That they were made for purgatioun 
Of urine, and of other thinges ſmale,” 
And eke to know a female from a male: 
And for non other caulc ? ſay ye no? 5205 
The experience wot wel it is not ſo. 
So that the clerkes be not with me wroth 
I lay this, that they maked ben for both, 
This is to ſayn, for office and for eſe 
Of engendrure, ther we not God diſpleſe. 5710 
Why ſhuld men elles in hir bookes ſette 
That man ſhal yelden to his wif hire dette ? 


A 


THE WIT OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 11 


Now wher with ſhuld he make his payement 
If he ne uſed his ſely inſtrument? 
Than were they made upon a creature 5715 
To purge urine, and eke for engendrure. 
But I ſay not that every wight is hold, 
That hath ſwiche harneis as I to you told, 
To gon and uſen hem in engendrure; 
Than ſhuld men take of chaſtiree no cure. 5720 
Criſt was a maide, and ſhapen as a man, 
And many a ſeint, ſith that this world began, 
Yet lived they ever in parſit chaſtitee ? 
I n'ill envic with no virginitee. 
Let hem with bred of pured whete be fed, 5725 
And let us wives eten barly bred : 
And yet with barly bred, Mark tellen can, 
Our Lord Jeſu refreſhed many a man. 
In ſwiche eſtat as God hath cleped us 
I wol perſever, I n'am not precious, 5730 
In wif hode wol I uſe min inſtrument 
As ſrely as my Maker hath it ſent. 
If I be dangerous God ye ve me ſorwe, 
Min huſbond ſhal it have both even and morwe, 
Whan that himliſt come forth and pay his dette. 5735 
An huſbond wol [ have, I wol not lette, 
Which ſhal be both my dettour and my thrall, 
And have his tribulation withall 
Upon his fleſh, while that I am his wif, 
I have the power during all my dif- 
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T2 THE WIF OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 


Upon his propre body and nat he; 

Right thus the apoſtle told it unto me, 
And bad our huſhonds for to love us wel: 
All this ſentence me liketh every del. 

Up ſtert the Pardoner, and that anon; $745 
Now, Dame, quod he, by God and by Seint John 
Ye ben a noble prechour in this cas: 

I was about to wed a wit, alas! 
What? ſhuld I bie it on my fleſh ſo dere? 
Yet had | lever wed no wil to-yere. 5750 

Abide, quod ſhe, my Tale is not begonne; 

Nay, thou ſhalt drinken of another tonne, 

Er that I go, ſhal ſavor worſe than ale: 

And han that I have told'thee forth my Tale 

Of tribulation in mariage, 5755 
Of which | am expert in all min age, 

(This is to ſayn myſelf hath ben the whipye) 

Than maieſt thou cheſen wheder thou wolt ſippe 
Of thilke tonne that I ſhal abroche : 

Beware of it er thou to neigh approche, 5760 
For [| ſha] tell enſamples mo than ten. 
Who ſo that n'ill beware by other men 

By him ſhal other men corrected be: 

Thiſe ſame wordes writeth Ptholomee, 


V. 5764. writeth Ptholome?) In the margin of mf. C 1 4 
the following quotation ; Qui per alios non carrigitur, ali 
per ipſum corrigentur :” but I cannot find any ſuch paliage 
in The Almageſte. I fufpeRt that The Wife of Bathes copy of 
Ptolemy was very diſſerent from any that Ii have been able ts 
meet with. Sec another quotation ſtom him, ver. 7996, 


TRE WIF OF BATHES ROTO. 13 


Rede in his Almajeſte, and take it there. $765 
Dame, | wold pray you, if your will it were, 
Sayde this Pardoner, as ye began 
Tell forth your Tale, and ſpareth for no man, 
And techeth uy yonge men of your practike. 
Gladly, quod the, fin that it may you like, 5770 
But that | pray to all this compagnie, 
If that | ſpeke after my fantaſie, 
As taketh not a greefe of that I ſay, 
For min entente is not but for to play. 
Now, Sires, than wol I tell you forth my Tale. 5775 
As ever mote | drinken win or ale 
mal ſay ſoth, the huſbondes that | had 
As three of hem were good and two were bad. 
The three were goode men and riche and olde 
Unnethes mighten they the ſtatute holde 5730 
In which that they were bounden vnto me; 
Ye wot wel what I mene of this parde, 
As God me hclpe l laugh whan that 1 thinke 
How pitoufly a-night I made hem ſwinke, 
But by my fay I tolde of it no ſtore : 5785 
They had me ye ven hir lond and hir treſore; 
Me ueded not do lenger diligence 
To win hir love or don hem reverence. 
They loved me ſo wel by God above 
That Ine tolde no deintce of hir love. 5790 
A wile woman wol beſie hire c ver in on 
To geten hit love ther as he hath non. 
Volume IJ. B 
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14 TEE WIF OF BATUES PROLOGUE, 


But ſith I had hem hclly in min hond, 

And that they hadde yeven me all hir lond, 

What ſhuld I taken kepe hem for to pleſe, 57953 

But it were for my profit or min eſe ? 

I ſet hem ſo a-werke by my fay, 

That many a night they ſongen Wala wa! 

The bacon was not fet for hem | trow 

That ſum men have in Eflex at Donmow. 58c0 

I governed hem ſo wel after my lawe 

That eche of hem ful blisful was and fawe 

Jo bringen me gay thinges fro the feyre: 

They were ful glade whan | ſpake hem fayre; 

For God it wot | chidde hem ſpitoully. 5805 

Now herkeneth how I bare me proprely. k 
Ye wiſe waves, that can underitond, 

Thus ſuul ye ſpeke, and bere hem Wrong on hond, 

For halt ſo boidely can ther no man 
Sweren and lien as a woman can. $810 
(1 ſay not this by wives that ben wiſe, 

But if it be whan they hem miſaviſc.) 

v. 5799. The baten nt Donmonv) See Blount's Ant, Te- 
91705, p. 362, This whimtical inflitution was not peculiar to 
Dunmow; there was tlc ſame in Bretagne; ©® A PAbbaie Saint 
«+ Melaine, pres Rennes, va, plus de (ix cers ans font, un cofte 
« ge lard encore tout frais Ct non corrompu; et neantimoi:s 
« youc et ordonnd aux piemicts, Qui par an et jour enfembic 
* marie ont veſcu ſans debat, gromdement, ct ſans Ben re- 
*« pentir.” Contes dFuirap, t. ii. p. 161. 

. 5810. reren and lien] Rom, de da R. ver. 19013; 

Car plus hardiment cue nutz homs 


Certai: Ne jurent et mentent. 
. 5811. %%% 61 = 4] 'i tis parentheſis ſeems to be rathes 


kclunging to — niaielf thau to the Wife of Bathe. 
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THE WIF OF BATHES FROLOGUE, 15 


A wiſe wif, if that ſhe can hire good, 
Shal beren hem on hond the cow is wood, 
And taken witneſle of hire owen mayd 5815 
Of hir aſſent; but herkeneth how | fayd, 
Sire olde Kaynard, is this thin aray ? 
Why is my neigheboures wif ſo gay! 
She is honoured over al wher ſhe goth, 
I fit at home, I have no thriſcy cloth. 5920 
What doſt thou at my neigheboures hous ? 
Is ſhe ſo faire? art thou fo amorous ? 
What, rowneſt thou with our maide ? benedicite/ 
Sire olde Lechour, let thy japes be. 
And if | have a goſſib or a frend, 3 ß 
(Withouten gilt) thou chideſt as a fend 
If that I walke or play unto luis hous. 
Thou comeſt home as drevken as a mous, 


N. 5814. al leren bem on hui] Shall make them believe 
falſely the cow is wood. Ihe latter words may either ſignuy 
tat the cow is mad or made of wood : which of the two is the 
preferable interpretation it will be fafeſt not to determine till 
we can diſcover the old ſtory to which this phraſe ſeems to be 
a proverb alluſion. 

V. 5817. Sire olle uad Cagnard or caignard was a 
French term of reproach which ſeems to have bcen originaliy 
derived from cauit, Monage, in v. In the following ſpeech it 
would be endlcts to produce all Chaucer's imitations ; the be- 
ginning is from the fragment of Theophraſtus quoted by St. 
Jerome, c. Fowin. I. i, and by John of Saliſbury, Pert. l. viii. 
c. xi. See alſo Rom. de d R. ver. 8967. /. 
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16 TAE WIr OF'BATHES ROTOR. 


And precheſt on thy benche with evil prefe: 
Ihou ſayſt to me, It is a gret meſchiefe 
To wed a poure woman for coſtage; 

And if that ſhe be riche of high parage, . 
Than ſayſt thou that ĩt is a tourmentrie 
To ſoffre hire pride and hire melancolie: 
And if that ſhe be faire, thou veray knave, 
I hou ſayſt that every holour wol hire have; 
She may no while in chaſtitee abide 

That is aſſailled upon every fide. 

Thou fayſt ſom folk deſire us for richeſſe, 
Som for our ſhape, and fom for our fairneſſe, 
And ſom for ſhe can eyther ſing or dance, 
And ſom ſor gentilleſſe and daliance, 

Som for hire hondes and hire armes ſmale : 
Thus goth all to the devil by thy tale. 

Thou ſayſt men may not kepe a caſtel wal, 
It may fo long aſſailled be over al. 

And ifthat ſhe be ſoul, thou ſayſt that ſhe 
Coveteth every man that ſhe may ſee; 

For as a ſpanicl ſhe wol on him lepe 

Til ſhe may ſinden ſom man hire to chepe. 
Ne non fo grey goos goth ther in the lake 


5830 


* 5835 


5840 


5845 


" 5850 


(As ſayſt thou) that wol ben withoute a make: 


And ſayſt it is an hard thing for to welde 
A thing that no man wol his thankes helde. 


Thus ſayſt thou, lorel, w han thou goſſ to bed, 5855 


And that no wiſe man nedeth for to wed, 


5830 


5833 


5840 


5845 


5850 


5855 
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Ne no man that entendeth unto heven. 
With wilde thonder dint and firy leven 
Mote thy welked nekke be to- broke. 

Thou ſayſt that dropping houſes and eke ſmoke, 
And chiding wives, maken men to flee 5861 
Out of hir owen hous. A, benedicite / 

What aileth ſwiche an old man for to chide? 

Thou ſayſt we wives wol our vices hide 
Til we be faſt, and than we wol hem ſhewe. 5865 
Wel may that be a proverbe of a ſhrewe. 

Thou fayſt chat oxen, aſſes, hors, and houndes, 
They ben aſſaied at diverſe ſtoundes, 

Baſines, lavoures, or that men hem bie, 

Spones, ſtooles, and all ſwiche huſbondrie, 5870 
And ſo ben pottes, clothes, and aray, 

But folk of wives maken non aſſay 

Til they ben wedded, olde dotard ſhrewe, 


And than, ſayſt thou, we wol our vices ſhewe. 


Thou ſayſt alſo that it diſpleſeth me 5875 
But if that thou wolt preiſen my beautee, 
And but thou pore al way upon my face, 
And clepe me Faire Dame in every place; 
And but thou make a feſte on thilke day 
That I was horne, and make me ſreſh and gay; 5880 
And but thou do to my norice honour, 
And to my chamberere within my bour, 
V. 882 chanberere] A chambermaid, Fr. See 8695, 885 3; 


Sun varlet et fa chamoet iere, 
Auſſi fa ſeur ct ſa nourrice 


Et ſa were, ſi malt ack nice. Rom. de la R. 14499, 
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18 TUx WIr OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 


And to my faders folk and myn allies; 
Thus ſayſt thou, olde barel ful of lies, 
And yet alſo of our prentisJankin, 3885 
For his criſpe here, ſhining as gold ſo fin, 
And for he ſquiereth me both up and doun, 
Yet haſt thou caught a falſe ſuſpection: 
I wol him nat though thou were ded to-morwe.” : 
But tell me this, Why hideſt thou with ſorwe g 390 
The keies of thy cheſt away fro me? 
It is my good as wel as thin parde. / 
What, weneſt thou make an idiot of our Dame? 
Now by that Lord that cleped is Seint Jame 
"Thou ſhalt nat bothe, though that thou were wood, 
Be maiſtcÞef my body and of my good; 5896 
That on thou ſhalt forgo maugre thin eyen. 
What helpeth it of me to enquere and ſpien ? 
I trow thou woldeſt locke me in thy cheſte. 
Thou ſhuldeſt ſay, Fayr wif, go wher thee leſte; 5900 
Take your diſport; I wol nat leve notales; 
I know you for a trewe wif, Dame Ales. 
We love no man that raketh kepe or charge 
Wher that we gon; we wol be at our large, 
Of alle men ybleſſed mote ke be | 5905 
he wiſe aſtrologien Dan Ptholomee, 
"That ſaych thisproverbe in his Almageſte, 
Of ne men his wiſdom is higheſte © 
That rekketh not who hath the world in hond. 
By this proverbe thou ſhalt wel underſtond, 5919 
3 


* 


e 


.  T7FY' er © 


] 


885 


905 


910 


 * THE WI OF BATHES' PROLOGUE, 19 


Have thou ynough, what thar thee rekke or care 
How merily that other folkes fare ? 
For certes, olde dotard, by your leve, 
Ye ſhullen have queint right ynough at eve. 
He is to gret a nigard that wol werne 5915 
A man to light a candel at his lanterne; 
He ſhal have never the leſſe light parde: 
Have thou ynough thee thar not plainen thee. 
Thou ſayſt alſo if that we make us gay - 
With clothing and with precious array $5920 
That it is peril of our ehaftitee : 
And yet with ſorwe thou enforceſt thee, 
And ſayſt thiſe wordes in the apoſtles name; 
In habit made with chaſtitee and ſhame 
Ye women ſhul appareile you, (quod he) 5925 
And nat in treſſed here and gay perrie, 
As perles, ne with gold, ne eldthes riche. 
After thy text ne aſter thy rubriche 
I wol not work as mochel as a gnat. | 
Thou ſayſt alſo I walke out like a cat; 5930 
For who ſo wolge fenge the cattes ſkin 
Than wol the cat wel dwellen in hire in; 
And if the cattes ſkin be ſleke and gay 
She wol nat dwellen in hous half a day, 
But forth ſhe wol, or any day be dawed, $935 
To ſhew hire ſkin and gon a caterwawed, 


. 5923+ in the ataſles name] See 1 Tim. ii. 9. 
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20 THE WIF OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 


This is to ſay, if I be gay, ſire ſhrewe, 

I wol renne out my borel for to ſnewe. 

Sire olde fool, what helpeth thee to ſpien ? 

Though thou pray Argus with his hundredeyen 5940 
To be my wardecorps, as he can beſt, 

In faith he ſhal not kepe me but me leſt ; 

Yet coude [make his berd, ſo mote 1 the. 

Thou ſayeſt eke that ther ben thinges three, 
Which thinges gretly troublen all this erthe, 5945 
And that no wight ne may endure the ferthe : 

O lefe fire ſhrewe, Jeſu ſhort thy lif. 

Yet precheſt thou, and ſayſt, An hateful wif 

Yrekened is for on of thiſe meſchances. 


Be ther non other maner reſemblances 5950 


That ye may liken your parables to 
But if a ſcly wif be on ef tho ? 
Thou likeneſt cke womeus love to helle, 
To barrcin load ther Water may not dwelle, 
Thou likcneſt it alſo to wilde fire; e955 
Ihe more it brenneth the more it hath deſire 
To cònſume every thing that brent wol be. 
Theu ſayeſt right as wormes ſhende a tre 
Right ſo a wif deſtroieth hire huſbond; 
This knowen they that ben to wives bond. 2960 
Lordings, right thus, as ye han underſtond, 
Bare | ftifly min old huſbondes on hond, 
That thus they ſaiden in hir dronkenneſſe; 
And all was ſalſe but as I toke witneſſe 


— >” > n „ . „% „K K A 


40 


45 


50 


SS 


THE wir OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 21 


On Jankin, and upon my nece alſo. 5965 
O Lord! the peine | did hem and the wo, | 
Ful gilteles, by Goddes ſwete pine, 

For as an hors | conde bite and whine; 

I coude plain, and I was in the gilt, 

Or elles oftentime [had ben ſpilt. 5970 
Who ſo firſt cometh to the mill firſt grint; 

L plained firſt, ſo was our werre yſtint. 

They were ful glad to excuſen ful blive 

Of thing the which they never agilt hir live. 

Of wenches wold I beren hem on hond 3974 
Wuhan that for ſike-unnethes might they ſtond, 

Vet tikeled I his herte for that he 

Wend that I had of him ſo gret chiertee: 

I ſwore that all my walking out by night 

Was for to eſpien wenches that he dight: 5989 


Under that colour had I many a mirth; 


For all ſwiche wit is yeven us in our birth; 

Deceite, weping, ſpinning, God hath yeven 

To women kindly while that they may liven. 

And thus of o thing l may avaunten me, 5985 
At th' ende I had the beter in eche degree 

By ſleight br force, or by ſom maner thing, 

As by continual murmur or grutching, 

Namely a- bed; ther hadden they meſchance; 
Ther wold I chide, and don hem no pleſance: 5990 
i wold no lenger in the bed abide 


Il that I felt his arme over my ſide, 


22 THE WIT OF BATHES PROLOGUE» 


Til he had made his raunſon unto me, 

Than wold, bſoffre him do his nicetee : 

And thcrfore every man this Tale l tell, 5995 
Winne who ſa may, for all is for to ſell. 

With empty hond men may no haukes Jure; 

For winning wold I all his luſt endure, * 

And maken me a feined appetit, 

And yet in bacon had I never delit, 6cco 
That maked me that ever | wold hem chide; 

For though the Pope had ſitten hem beſide 

I wold not ſpare hem at hir owen bord, 

For by my trouthe | quitte hem word for word. 

As helpe me veray God omnipotent, 6cog 
Tho | right now ſhuld make my teſtament, - 

I ne owe hem not a word that it n'is quit; 

I brought it ſo abouten by my wit 

That they muſt yeve it up as for the beſt, 

Or elles had we never ben in reſt; 6010 
For though he loked as a wood leon 

Yet ſhuld he faille of his concluſion. | 
Iban wold | ſay, Now, goode lefe, take kepe; 
How mekely loketh Wilkin oure ſhepe! 

Come ner my ſpouſe, and let me ba thy cheke; 6015 
Ye ſhulden be al patient and meke, 

And han a ſwete ſpiced conſcience, 

Sith ye fo preche of Jobes patience. 

Suffreth alway ſin ye ſo wel can preche, 

Aud but ye do, certain we ſhal you teche 6020 
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That it is faire to han a wif in pees, 
On of us two molt bowen doutclees; 
And ſith a man is more reſonable 
Than woman is ye moſten ben ſuffrable. 
What aileth you to grutchen thus and grone? 6025 
Is it for ye wold have my queint alone! 
Why take it all; lo, have it every del: 
Peter, I ſhrew you but ye love it wel: 
For if I wolde ſell my belle choſe | 
I coude walke as fresſhe as is a roſe, 6030 
But [| wol kepe it for your owen toth. 
Ye be to blame, by God 1 ſay you ſoth. 

Swiche maner wordes hadden we on hond. 
Now wol | ſpcken of my of fourthe huſbond, 

My fourthe huſbonde was a revellour, 6035 
This is to ſayn, he had a paramour, 
And I was yonge and ful of ragerie, 
Stibborne and ſtrong, and joly as a pie 
Tho coude I dancen to an harpe ſmale, 
And ſing ywis as any nightingale, 6040 
Whan I had dronke a draught of ſwete wine. 
Metellius, the foule eherle, the ſwine, 
That with a ſtaf beraſt his wif hire lif 
For ſhe drank wine, though I had ben his wif 
Ne ſhuld he not have daunted me fro drinke; 6245 
And after wine of Venus molt | thiake; 

V. 6042, Metellius] This Rory is told by Flinv, Nat. . 


l. xiv, c. 13, of one Mecenius; but Chaucer probably ſullowed 
Valerius Maximus, I. vi. c. 3. 
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24 THE wir OF BATHES PROLOGUE. 


For al ſo ſiker as cold engendreth hayl 

A likerous mouth moſt han a likerous tayl. 
In woman vinolent is no defence, 

This knowen lechours by experience. 


But, Lord Criſt ! whan that it remembreth me 


Upon my youth, and on my jolitee, 

It tikeleth me about myn herte rote: 

Unto this day it doth myn herte bote, 

That I have had my world as in my time. 

But age, alas! that all wol envenime, 

Hath me beraft my beautee and my pith; 

Let go, ſarewel, the devil ge therwith! 

The flour is gon, ther n'is no more to tell; 

The bren as | beſt may now moſte 1 ſell. 

But yet to be right mery wol 1 fond. 

Now forth to tellen of my fourthe huſbond. 
I ſay 1 had in herte gret deſpit 

That he of any other had delit : 

But he was quit by God and by Seint Joce: 

I made him of the'ſame wood a croce, 

Not of my body in no foule manere, 

But certainly I made folk ſwiche chere 

That in his owen greſe | made him frie 

For anger and for veray jalouſie. 

By God, in erth I was his Purgatorie, 

For which I hope his ſoule be in glorie: 


. 6049. In woman winotnt) Rom. de la K. 14222; 


Car puiſque femme eff enyvree 
E] n'a point en ſoy de deſſence.— 


F. 6065. Seint Fore) Or aße. Sanctus judocus was a aft ( 
Ponthicu, Vocab. Hagiol, prenxed to Menage, EHmoi. Fr. 


bc bo 


60 50 


6055 


607 
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For, God it wote, he ſate ful oft and ſonge 

. Whan that his ſho ful bitterly him wronge; 
Ther was no wight, ſave God and he, that wiſte 

In many a wiſe how ſore that l him twiſte. 6076 
reth me He died whan I came fro Jeruſalem, 

And lith ygrave under the rode-beem ; 

All is his tombe not ſo curious 
As was the ſepulcre of him Darius, 6080 
Which that Appelles wrought ſo ſotelly: 

© is but waſt to bury hem preciouſly. 


; et him farewel, God give his ſoule reſt, 
He is now in his grave and in his cheſt. 
I; * Now of my fifthe huſbonde wol telle: 6085 
. 7 bl 


od let his ſoule never come in helle: 
nd yet was he to me the moſte ſhrew; 
hat fele I on my ribbes all by rew, 
nd ever ſhal unto min ending day: 
But in our bed he was fo freſh and gay, 6090 
Ind therwithall he coude fo wel me gloſe, 
han that he wolde han my belle choſe, 
[hat though he had me bet on every bon 
le coude win agen my love anon. 
trow | loved him the het, for he 609g 
Vas of his love ſo dangerous to me. 
Ye wimmen han, if that I ſhal not lie, 
a this matere a queinte fantaſie. 
Vaite, what thing we may nat lightly have 
heraſter wol we cry all day and crave. 61c0 
Feolume III. C 


ce: 665 


607 


14212; 


cus was a (alin 
Erymet, Fr. 
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26 TRE WIF OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 


Forbede us thing and that deſiren we; 
Preſe on us faſt and thanne wol we flee. 
With danger uttren we all our chaffare; 
Gret prees at market maketh dere ware, 
And to gret chepe is holden at litel priſe; 6rog 
This knoweth every woman that is wiſe. 

My fifthe huſbonde, God his ſoule bleſſe, 
Which that I toke for love and no richeſſe, 
He ſomtime was a clerk of Oxenforde, 
And had left ſcole, and went at home at borde 61108! 
With my gofith, dwelling in oure toun, 7 
God have hire ſoule! hire name was Alifoun, 
She knew my herte and all my privetee 
Bet than our pariſh preeſt, ſo mote l the: 
To hire bewried I my confeil all, 6115 
For had my huſbond piſſed on a wall, 
Or don a thing that ſhuld have coſt his lif, 
To hire, and to another worthy wif, 
And to my nece, which that I loved wel, 
I wold have told his conſeil every del: 6129 
And ſo l did ful often, God it wote, 
'That made his face ful often red and hote 


For veray ſhame, and blamed himſelf for he or 
Had told to me ſo gret a privetee. et) 
And ſo befell that ones in a Lent 6125 >. 


(Zo often times I to my goſſib went, 
For ever yet I loved to be gay, | 
And for to walke in March, April, and May, 5. 6 


THE WIF OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 27 


From hous to hous, to heren ſondry tales) 
That Jankin clerk, aud my goſſib Dame Ales, 6130 
And 1 myſelf, into the feldes went. 
Myn huſbond was at London all that Lent ; 
610; had the better leifer for to pleie, 
And for to ſee, and eke for to be ſeie 
Of luſty folk, What wiſt I wher my grace 6135 
Was ſhapen for to be, or in what place ! 
Therfore made I my viſitations 
orde 6110 Lo vigilies and to proceſſions, 
To prechings eke, and to thiſe pilgrimages, 
To playes of miracles, and mariages, 6140 
And wered upon my gay ſkarlet gites, 
hiſe wormes, ne thiſe mothes, ne thiſe mites, 
Upon my paraille ſrett hem never a del; 
\nd woſt thou hy? for they were uſed wel. 
4 ; Now wol | tellen forth what happed me. 6145 
lay that in the feldes walked we 
il trewely we had ſwiche daliance 
his clerk and I, that of my purveance 
ſpake to him, and ſaid him how that he, 
1 were widewe, ſnulde wedden me. 6150 
he or certainly, I fay for no bobance, 
Vet was | never without purveance 


61135 


6129 


612 . 61 37. vi/itations)] Rom. de la R. 12492; 
Souvent voiſe a la mere Egliſe, 
Et face viſitalions 
Aux nopces, aux proceſions, 
Aux jeux, aus feſtes, aux caroles.— 


1 May, F. 6151. b6bance] Boaſting pride, Fr.“ En orgueil et en be- 
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Of mariage, ne of other thinges eke: 
I hold a moufes wit not worth a leke 
That hath but on hole for to ſterten to, 6x55 
And if that faille than is all ydo. 

bare him on hond he had enchanted me, 
(My dame taughte me that ſubtiltee) 
And cke I fayd | metfte of him all night, | 
He wold hanflain me as | lay upright, 6160 
And all my bed was ful of veray blood; 
But yet | hope that ye ſhuln do me good, 
For blood betokeneth gold, as me was taught. 
And al was falſe, I dremed of him right naught, 
But as I folwed ay my dames lore 6165 
As wel of that as of other thinges more. 

But now, Sire, let me fee, what hall I fain? 
A ha! by God | have my Tale again. 
Whan that my fourthe huſbonde was on bere 
I wept algate and made a fory chere, 6176 
As wives moten, for it is the ufage, 
And with my coverchefe covered my viſage; 
But for that | was purveyed of a make 
L wept but ſmal, and that I undertake. 
To chirche was myn hufbond born a-morwe 6175 
With neigheboures that for him maden forewe, 
And Jankin cure clerk was on of tho: 
As helpe me God, whan that | ſaw him go 


bans,” Froiſſurt, v. iv. c. 70. In the editt. it is 09/ance. The 
thought in the next lines is taken from x. de la R. 13914. 


Moult a ſouris povre recours, 
Et met en grand peril 1a druge, 
Qui n'a gqu*ung partuysà refuge. 


> © 3 MOD . WS. IIs. 


6x55 


6160 


ght . 
zught, 
6165 


ſain ? 


\ 


ere 
6170 


ge; 
rwe 6175 
orewe, 
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After the bere me thought he had a paire 


Of legges and of feet ſo elene and faire 6180 


That all my herte I yave unto his hold. 

He was, I trow, a twenty winter old, 

And | was fourty, if I ſhal ſay ſoth, 

But yet I had alway a coltes toth. 

Gat-tothed I was, and that became me wele; 6185 
had the print of Seint Venus ſele. 

As helpe me God I was a luſty on, 

And faire and riche, and yonge, and wel begon; 
And trewely, as min huſbondes tolden me, 

had the beſte queint that mighte be, 6190 
For certes | am all Venerian 

ln ſeling, and my herte is Mart ian: 

Venus me yave my luſt and likerouſneſſe, 

And Mars yave me my ſturdy hardineſſe. 

Min aſcendent was Taure, and Mars therinne : 
Alas, alas! that ever love was ſinne! 6196 
l folwed ay min inclination 

By vertue of my conſtellation; 

That made me that I coude nat withdraw 

My chambre of Venus from a good felaw; co 
Yet have I Martes merke upon my face, 
And alſo in another privee place: 


. 6191—4.] Theſe four lines are wanting in miT. 4. . 
i, 2, and ſcveral others ; and ſo are the eight lines from ver. 


6201 to ver, 6208 incl.: they certainly might very well be 
ipared, 
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For Ged ſo wiſly be my falvation 

loved never by no diſcretion, 

But ever folwed min appetit, 6205 
All were he ſhorte, longe, blacke, or white: 

I toke no kepe, ſo that he liked me, 

How poure he was, ne eke of what degree. 

What ſhulde I ſaye? but at the monthes ende 
This joly clerk Jankin, that was ſo hende, 6210 
Hath wedded me with gret ſolempnitee, 

And to him yave l all the lond and fee 

That ever was me yeven therbefore, 

But afterward repented me ful ſore. 

He n'olde ſuffre nothing of my liſt ; 6215 
By God he ſmote me ones with his liſt, 

For that I rent out of his book a lefe, 

That of the ſtroke myn ere wex al deſe. 

Stibborne I was as is a leoneffe, 

And of my tonge a veray janglereſſe; 6220 
And walke I wold, as I had don beforn, 

Fro hous to hous, although he had it ſworn, 

For which he oftentimes wold preche, 

And me of olde Romaine geſtes teche. 


v. 6216. with his fi] MC. A. reads—0n thelyfe—and ſo does 
ed. Ca. 2, with the addition of (what was at firit a marginal 
glos) on the chete. In ſupport of this reading it may be obſer- 
ved that Sir Thomas More, among many Chauccrian phraſcs, 
las this in his Af-rry Feft of a Sergeant, 5c. 

And with his fi 
Upon the 1v/t 
Ve gave lim ſuch a blow, 


6205 


nde 


6210 


6215 


6220 


and ſo does 
marginal 
y be ober- 
an phraſcs, 
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How he Sulpitius Gallus left his wif, 
And hire for ſoke for terme of all his If, 
Not but for open-heded he hire ſay 
Loking out at his dore upon a day. 
Another Romaine told he me by name, 
That for his wif was at a ſoinmer game 
Without his weting he forſoke hire cke. 
And than wold he upon his Bible ſeke 
That ilke proverbe of Eccleſialle, 
Wher he commandeth, and forbedeth faſte, 
Man ſhal not ſuffer his wif go roule aboute. 6235 
Than wold he fay right thus withouten doute, 
Who ſo that bildeth his hous all of ſalwes, 
And priketh his blind hors over the falwes, 
And ſuffereth his wif to go ſeken halwes, 
ls worthy to be honged on the galwes. 
zur all for nought; I fette not an hawe 
Of his proverbes ne of his olde ſawe; 


6249 


* 6227. open-beded] This is literally from Tul. Max. l. vi. 
c. 3; * Uyorem dimiſit, quod eam capite aperto foris verſatam 
* cogncverat,” He gives the reaſon vi this ſeverity;“ Lex enim 
„tibi mes tantum prxfinit oculos, quibus formam tuam 
* approbes. His decoris infrumenta compara : his etto ſpe- 
„* ciola,” WF. 

V. 6230. a ſommer game) This exyreſñon, I fuppoſe, took its 
rife ſrom the ſummer being the uſual feafon for games. It is 
uled in P. P. fol. 27; 

I have lever here an harlotry or @ ſomers game 
This ſtory is alſo from Pal. Ax. I. vi. c. 3; * P. Sempronius 
* Sophus—conjugem repudii nota aTecit, nihil aliud quam fe 
ignorante ludes aukun ſpectarc.“ 


— 


— * — 
3 ——— 


— 
221 
— 
— 


— 


.. wy Ew y__ 
— 
— 


— 


— — 


— 


- > * nw — 
———— — 2 — — — 2 : 


— — 


— 


- 
—— 
— 


— ——— 


1 
”" 2 
* 


— 
2 0 

* 
— — 


3 —— — 


— = - 
— — 


© = 


ſy S 


32 THE WIT OF BATHES PROLOGUE, 


Ne I wold not of him corrected be. 

I hate hem that my vices tellen me, 

And ſo do mo of us (God wote) than I, 6245 

This made him wood with me all utterly ; 

I n'olde not forbere him in no cas, 
Now wol 1 ſay you ſoth, by Scint Thomas, 

Why that 1 rent out of his book a lefe, 

For which he ſmote me ſo that I was defe. 6250 
He had a book that gladly night and day 

For his diſport he wolde it rede alway; 

He cleped it Valerie and Theophraſt, 

And with that book he lough alway ful faſt. 

And eke ther was a clerk ſomtime at Rome, 6255 

A cardinal, that highte Seint Jerome, 

That made a book again Jovinian, 

Which book was ther, and cke Tertullian, 

Criſippus, Trotula, and Helowis, 

That was abbeſſe not fer fro Paris, 6260 


V. 6253. Falerie and Theophraf) Some account has been 
given of theſe two treatiſes in the Diſcourſe, Oc. n. 19. As to 
the reſt of the contents of this volume, Hieronymus contra Fo- 
Vinianum, and Tertullian de Pallio, are ſufliciently known; and 
ſo are the Letters of Eloiſa and Abelard, the Parables of Solo- 
mon, and Ovid's Art cf Love. I know of no Tyotula but one, 
whote baok “ Curandarum zgritudinum mulicbrium ante, in, 
* et poſt partum,” is printed int. Medicus autiquos, Ven. 1547. 
What is meant by Cri/ppus I cannot guess. 

N. 6258. Vieh book wwas tber] I have here departed from 
the mil. which all read—In which book ther wwas eke. —Pers 
haps, however, it might be ſufficient to put a full top af. er Jo- 
vinian. 
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And eke the Paraboles of Salomon, 
Ovides Art, and bourdes many on; 
And alle thiſe were bonden in o volume. 
And every night and day was his cuſtume 
( Whan he had leiſer and vacation 6265 
From other wordly occupation) 
To reden in this book of wikked wives: 
He knew of hem mo legendes and mo lives 
Than ben of goode wives in the Bible. 
For truſteth wel it is an impoſſible | 6479 
That any clerk wol ſpeken good of wives, 
(But if it be of holy ſeintes lives) 
Ne of non other woman never the mo. 
Who peinted the leon, telleth me who? 
By God if wimmen hadden written ſtories, 6275 
As clerkes han, within hir oratories, |, 
They wold have writ of men more wikkedneſſe 
Than all the merke of Adam may redreſle, 
The children of Mercury and of Venus 
Ben in hir werking ful contrarious. 6280 
tercury loveth wiſdom and ſcience, 
And Venus loveth riot and diſpence; 
And for hir divers diſpoſition 
Eche falleth in others exaltation: 


V. 6284. exaltation] In the old aſtrology a planet was ſaid 
to be in its exa/tation when it was in that ſign of the zodiack 
in which it was ſuppofed to exert its ſtrongeſt influence; the 
oppoſite ſign was called its dejection, as in that it was ſuppoſed 
to be weakeft. To take the inſtance in the text, the exalza- 
ien of Venus was in Pi:ces, LSce alſo ver. 10557,] and her de- 
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34 THE WIT OF BATHES PROLOGUE. 


As thus; God wote Mercury is deſolat 6285 


In Piſces, wher Venus is cxaltat, 11 


And Venus falleth wher Mercury is reiſed, 


Iherfore no woman of no clerk is preiſed. 


The clerk whan he is old, and may nought do 

Of Venus werkes not worth his old ſho, 6290 
Than fiteth he doun and writcth in his dotage 

That wimmen cannot kepe hir mariage. 

But now to purpos why | tolde thee 

That I was beten for a book parde. 

Upon a night Jankin, that was our fire, 6295 

Red on his book as he ſate by the fire, 

Of Eva firſt, that for hire wikkedneſſe 

Was all mankinde brought to verctchedneſſe, 

For which that Jeſu Criſt himſelf was ſlain, 

That bought us with his herte blood again, 63c9 

Lo here expreſſe of wimmen may ye ſind 
That woman was the loſſe of all mankiad. 

Tho redde he me how Sampſon loſt his heres, 
Sleping his lemman kitte hem with hire ſheres, 
'Thurgh whiche treſon loſt he both his eyen. 6305 

Tho redds he me, if that I ſhal not lien, 


jection of courſe in Virgo; but in Virgo was the exal;ation ol 
Mercury; 

She is the welthe and the reſynge, 

The luſt, the joy, and the lykynge, 

Unto Mercury, 
Corver, Conf. Amant. 1. vii. fol. 147. So in ver. 10095, Cancer 
is called e, exaltation. 

V. 6303. Tho redde he] Moſt of the following inſtances are 

mentioned in the Epifola Yalerii ad Rufinum de unn duced; 
uxore, See alſo Rom. de la R. 9140, 9615, ct h. 


6285 


6295 
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Of Hc -ules, and of his Deianire, 
That cauſed him to ſet himſelf a- fire. 
Nothing forgat he the care and the wo 
That Socrates had with his wives two; 6310 
How Xantippa caſt piſſe upon his hed. 
This ſely man ſat ſtill as he were ded; 
He wiped his hed; no more dorſt he ſain 
But, Er the thonder flint ther cometh rain. 
Of Paſiphae, that was the Quene of Crete, 6315 
For ſhrewedneſſe him thought the tale ſwete. 
Fie ! ſpeke no more (it is a griſely thing) 
Of hire horrible luſt and hire liking. 
Of Clitemneſtra, for hire lecherie 
That falſely made hire huſbond for to die, 6320 
He redde it with ful good devotion. 
He told me eke for what occaſion 
Amphiorax at 'Thebes loft his lif : 
My huſbond had a legend of his wif 
Eriphile, that for an ouche of gold 6325 
Hath prively unto the Grekes told 
Wher that hire huſbond hidde him in a place, 
For which he had at Thebes ſory grace. 
Of Lima told he me, and of Lucie; 
They bothe made hir huſbondes for to die, 6239 


v. 6329. Of Lima—and of Lucie] In the Ala Falerii, Oc. 
mC. Reg. 12. D. iii, the ſtory is told thus; “ Zuna virum ſuum 
* interfecit quem nimis odivit: Zucilia ſuum quem nimis ama» 
vit. Illa ſponte miſcuit aconita : hæc decepta furorem pro- 
* pinavit pro amoris poculo.” Lima and Luna in many mil. 
are only diftinguithable by a ſmall ſtroke over the i, which may 
be eaſily overlooked where it is, and ſuppoted where it is not. 


1 
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That on for love, that other was for hate. 
Lima hire huſbond on an even late 
Enpoyſoned hath, for that ſae was his fo: 
Lucia likerous loved hire huſbond ſo, 
That for he {huld alway upon hire thinke 6335 
She yave him ſwiche a maner love-drinke 
That he was ded er it were by the morwe: 
And thus algates huſbondes hadden ſorwe. 

Than told ke me how on Latumeus 
Complained to his felaw Arius 6340 
That in his gardin growed ſwiche a tree, 
On which he ſaid how that his wives three 
Honged hemſelf for hertes deſpitous. 
O leve brother ! quod this Arius, 
Yeve me a plant of thilke bleſſed tree, 6345 
And in my gardin planted ſhal it be. 

Of later date of wives hath he redde, 
That ſom han ſlain hir huſbondes in hir bedde, 
And let hir lechour dight hem all the night, 
While that the corps lay in the flore upright; 6359 
And ſom han driven nailes in hir brain, 
While that they flepe, and thus they han hem ſlain; 
Som han hem yeven poyſon in hir drink: 
He ſpake more harm than herte way bethinke. 

Aud therwithall he knew of mo proverbes 6355 
Than in this world ther growen gras or herbes. 


V. 6339. Latumeus)] In mil. 4. 1, 2, it is Zatynius; in the 
Epiftola Valerii juſt cited, Paworinus flens dit Arrio,— 
. 6255. mo proverbes] For the following aphioriſms ſee Po. 


6335 


6349 


6345 


de, 
t; 6359 
m ſlain; 
ke. 


es 6355 
bes. 


ius; in the 
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Bet is (quod he) thin habitation 
Be with a leon or a foule dragon 
Than with a woman ufing for to chide, 
Bet is (quod he) high in the roof abide 6369 
Than with an angry woman doun in the hous, 
They ben ſo wikked and contrarious: 
They haten that hir hafbondes loven ay. 
He ſayd a woman caſt hire ſhame away 
Whan ſhe caſt of hire ſmock ; und forther mo, 636g 
A faire woman, but ſhe be chat alſo, 
Is like a gold ring ina ſowes noſe. 
Who coude wene or who coude ſuppoſe 
The wo that in min herte was and the pine? 
And whan I ſaw he n'olde never fine 6370 
To reden on this curſed book all night, 
A! ſodenly three leves have | plight 
Out of his book, right as he redde, and eke 
wich my fiſt ſo toke him on the cheke 
That in oure fire he fell backward adoun; 6375 
And he up ſtette as doth a wood leoun, 
And with his ft he ſmote me on the hed, 
That in the flore 4 lay as I were ded. 
And whan he faw how ſtille that | lay 
He was agaſt, and wold have fled away, 6350 
Til at the laſt out of my ſwough I brayde. 
Ol haſt thou lain me, falſe theef? I ſayde, 
xx1. 9. 19, and xi, 22. The obſervation in ver. 6364 is in He- 
rodotus, b. i. p. 5, ed. Neling. 
Filame III. D 


—  — 


— 
7 e » + — 2 —_— — = Wan 
*, N V _—_— 

* — — 2 a . 


2 
. _ - wu 

ge —_ — ————— — 

— — — £ 

- — — 


_ — — ” — . Y * — — - 
le — _q— _ ” . a 8 p — „„ — 
— . —— — 
1 


ee GS 
* — — — — 
LS 

2 — 


——— 


K 
. 4 4 
$ 1 b 
U 
: 
D 
- 
4 d 
* 
« / 
: 1 
1 
p 1 
0 
„ 
9 4 
'. 4 5 
MN : l - 
9 
* 
WT. 0. 
\ 
: 
1 1 
by +1 
, | 
= 
- 1 
: 1 
— 
% 
4 * 
* 
of 
q 7 
* 
* 4 
1 3 
- ' \ 
1 
1 
1 
„ * 
4 
: 
21 : * 
a of o 
1 
* 
2 
: ä 
\ 
, 
4 * * 
1 
by Y 
TY \ 
9 o 
0 
* 
L 
9 o 
1 
1 
+ 
. 
CY 
To. 
: 
* 


- - 


— — 
— 


TIES 


— 


my LY = 
—— 
— 


38 Tur wir OF BATRES PROLOGUE, 


And for my lond thus hait thou mordred me? 
Fr 1 he ded yet wol I kiſſen thee, 
Aud nere he came, and kneled faire adoun, 6385 
Aud ſayde, Dere ſuſter Aliſoun 
As helpe me God | ſhal thee never ſmite: 
Thar I have don it is thyſelf to wite ; 
Foryeve it me, and that I thee beſeke. 
And yet eftſonesT hitte him on the cheke, 6390 
Aud ſayde, Theef, thus much am I awreke, 
Now wol I die, I may no longer ſpeke. 
But at the laſt, with mochel care and wo, 
We ſell accorded by ourſelven two. 
He yaf me all the bridel in min hond 6395 
To han the governance of hous and lond, 
And of his tonge and of his hond alſo, 
And made him brenne his book anon right tho, 
And whan that I had getten unto me 
By maiſtrie all the ſoverainetee, 64c0 
And that he ſayd, Min owen trewe wif, 
Do as thee liſt the terme of all thy lif; 
Kepe thin honour, and kepe eke min eſtat; 
After that day we never had debat. 
God helpe me fo, I was to him as kinde 6405 
As any wif fro Denmark unto Inde, 
And al ſo trewe, and ſo was he to me: 
pray to God that fit in majeſtee 
So bliſſe his ſoule, for his mercy dere. 
Now wol I ſay my Tale if ye wol here, 6410 


6385 


6390 


6405 


6410 


THE WIF OF BATHES PROLOGUE. 39 


The Frere lough whan he had herd all this : 
Now, Dame, quod he, ſo have I joye and _ 
This is a long preamble of a Tale. 
And whan the Sompnour herd the Frere gale, 
Lo (quod this Sompnour) Goddes armes two, 6415 
A Frere wol entermete him evermo: 
Lo, goode men, a flie and cke a Frere 
Wol fall in every diſh and eke matere. 
What ſpekeſt thou of preambulatioun ? 
What? amble or trot, or pees, or go fit doun: 6420 
Thou letteſt our diſport in this matere. 
Ye, wolt thou ſo, Sire Sompnour ? quod the Frere 
Now by my faith I ſhal, er that I go, 
Tell of a Sompnour ſwiche a Tale or two, 
That all the folk ſhal laughen in this place. 6425 
Now elles, Frere, I wol beſhrewe thy face, 
(Quod this Sompnour) and I beſhrewe me 
But if I telle Tales two or three 
Of F reres, or | come to Sidenborne, 
That I ſhal make thin herte for to morne, 6430 
For wel I wot thy patience is gone. 
Our Hoſte cried, Pees, and that anon; 


F. 6414. the Sompnour berd the Frere gale] The ſame word 
occurs below, ver. 6915, ** and let the Sompnour gale.” In both 
places it ſeems to be uſed metaphorically. Galan, Sax. hgni- 
nes canere. It is uſed literally in The Court of Love, ver. 1357, 
where the nightingale is ſaid—to crie and gale ; hence its name 
nightegale or nightengale. In the Ifland. at gala is ululare, Gaili 
more exclamare ; and Hana gal, Gallicinium. Gudm. And. Lex. 
Hand. ö 
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And ſayde, Let the woman tell hire Tale; 

Ye fare as folk that drunken ben of ale. 

Do, Dame, tell forth your Tale, and that is beſt. 6435 
Al redy, Sire, quod ſhe, right as you leſt, 

If 1 have licence of this worthy Frere, 
Yes, Dame, quod he, tell forth, and | wol here, 


THE WIF OF BATHES TALE. 
In olde dayes of the King Artour, 
Of which that Bretons ſpeken grer honour, 6440 
All was this lond fulfilled of Facrie; 
The Elf quene with hire joly compagnie 


The Wif of Bathes Tale] A bacheler of King Arthur's court 1s 
enjoined by the Queen, upon pain of death, to tell what thing 
it is that women do moſt dere. At length he 13 taught it by 
an old woman, whom he is enforced to marry. Urry. 

v. 6439. King Artour] I hope that Chaucer, by placing his 
Elf-quene in the dayes of King Artuur, dd not meaty to inti- 
mate that the two monarchies were equally fabulous and vili- 
onary. Maſter Wace has judged more candidly of the exploits 
of our Britiſh hero; 

Ne tut menſonge, ne tut veir; p 

Ne tut folic, ne tut ſavcir. 

Jant unt li conteor conte, 

E li fablcor tant fable, 

Pur les contes enbelecer, 

Ke tut unt fait fable ſembler, Le Brut, mſ. Cotton, Vitell, A. 7. 

F. 6441. Faeric] Kerie, Fr. from fee, the French name for 
thoſe fantaſtical beings which in the Gothick languages ate ca- 
ed Alſs or Elves. 'The correſponding names to zee in the other 
romance dialects are fa, Ital. and bada, Span.; ſothat it is pto- 
bable that all three are derived from the Lat. fatum, which in 
the barbarous ages was corrupted into farus and fata, See Me- 
nage, in v. Ne. Du Cange, in v. Fadus. Our ſyſtem of Facrie 
would haye been much more complete if all our ancient writ- 
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THE WIr OF BATHES TALE; 


Danced ful oft in many a grene mede. 
This was the old opinion as [| rede; 


ers had taken the ſame laudable pains to inform us upon that 
head that Gervaſe of Tilbery has done, Ot. Imp. Dec. Iii. c. 61,2. 
He mentions two ſpecies of dæmons in England which Ido 
not recollect to have met with in any other author. The firit 
are thuſe & Quos Galli Neptunos, Angli Portunos, nominant.” 
Of the others he ſays—“ Eft in Anglia quoddam dæmonum 
genus, quod ſuo idiomate Grant nominant adinttar pulli 
* equini anniculi, tibiis erectum, oculis ſcintillantibus,” Sc. 
his laſt feems ſo have been a dzzmon ſui generis, but 
the Portunus appears to have reſembled the Gobelin, as dels 
cribed by Orderic. Vital. l. v. p. 556: ſpeaking of the miracics 
of St. 'Vaurinus at Evreux in Normandy he ſays—* Damon 
« enim, quem de Diane phano expulit, adhuc in eãdem urbe 
* degit, et in variis ſrequenter formis apparens neminen tz dit, 
* Hunc vulgus Gobelinum appellat, et per merita Sancli Tau- 
* rini ab humana 1zfione coercitum uſque hodie affirmat.” — 
In the ſame manner Gervaſe ſays of the Portuni, Id illis in- 
ſitum eſt, ut obſequi poſſint et obeſſe non poſlint.” He adds 
indeed an exception; * Verum unicum quaſi modulum no- 
* cendi habent. Cum enim inter ambiguas noctis tenebras An- 
* pli ſolitarii quandoque equitant, Portunus nonnunquam in- 
viſus equitanti ſe ſe copulat, et cum diutius comitatur eun- 
tem, tandem loris arreptis equum in lutum ad manum du- 
* cit, in quo dum infixos volutatur, Portunus exiens cacbin- 
* num facit, et ſic hujuſcemodi ludibrio humanam ſumplicita- 
tem deridet.” — This is exactly ſuch a prank as our , /or 
Hop) goblin was uſed to play. See the Mid/tm. Night's Dre m, 
act ii. ſc. 1, and Drayton's Nymphidia . It ſhould be «obſerved 
that the Portuni (according to Gervaſe) were ofthe true Facry 
ſize; © ſtaturd pufilli, dimidium pollicis non habentes.“ Put 

* I ſhall here correct a miſtake of my own in the Diſc. &c. n 23. 
I have ſuppoſed that Shateſpeare might have followe41 Drayton in his 
Fiery ſyſtem. I have fince obſerved that Bon Quixote (which was not 


publiſhed till 1605] is cited in The Ny niphidia, whereas we hase ai 
elition of The Midſum. Night's Dream in 16003 fo that Dis, en bas 
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I ſpeke of many hundred yeres ago, 6445 
But now can no man ſee non elves moz 

For now the grete charitee and prayeres 

Of limitoures and other holy ſreres, 

That ſerchen every land and every ſtreme, 

As thikke as motes in the ſonne beme, 6450 
Bliſſing halles, chambres, kichenes, and boures, 
Citees and burghes, caſtles highe and toures, 
'Thropes and bernes, ſhepenes and dairies, 

This maketh that ther ben no Facries: 
For ther as wont to walken was an elf, 647 
Ther walketh now the limitour himſelf 

In undermeles and in morweninges, 

And ſayth his matines and his holy thinges 

As he goth in his limitatioun. 


Women may now go fafely up and doun, 6460 


then indeed they were “ ſenili vultu, facie corrugata.” In 
Dec. i. c. 18, he deſcribes ancther ſpecies of harmleſs dæmons 
called Follzti 5 Ejprits Follets, Fr. Folletti, Ital. The Incubus, 
mentioned below, ver. 6462, was a Facty of not quite fo harm- 
leſs a nature. He ſuccecdedto the ancient Fauni, and ke them 
was ſuppoſed to inflict that oppreſhoa which goes undet the 
name of the efpbialtes or nightmare, Pliny calls the ephiaites 
Faunorum in quiete ludibria, N. H. I. 28. x. The Tncubus hows 
ever, as Chaucer infinuates, exerted his powers for love as 
well as for hate, Gerwoy. Tilber. Dec. i. c. 17; ** Vidimus quoſ- 
dam Dazmones tanto Zelo mulieres amare quod ad inauvita 
* prorumpunt ludibria, ct cum ad concubitum earum acce- 
« Junt mirà mole eas opprimunt, nec ab aliis videntur.” 

v. 6457. undermele;] he undermele, i. e. undern-me!e, 
was the dinner of our anceftors. Sce the n. on ver. $136. 


He ! 
Of v 
By v 
For \ 
And 
That 
By cc 
(Para 
But tl 
50 lon 
Til he 


V. 6. 
ſome m 
149 z 6 
„jour a 
* conni, 
In c. 210 
60 trente 
* xante 
„ alloit, 
6 luy pl; 
knightly 

He 


An 
Wit 


FO 


460 


"5 In 

nons 

abus, 

arm- 

hem 

xr the 

altes 
hows 
ve 28 
quoſ- 
zudita 
Accel 
55 

. mele, 


6, 


THE WIF OF BATHES TALE, 


In every buſh, and under every tree, 


Ther is non other Incubus but he, 

And he ne will don hem no diſhonour. 
And fo befell it that this King Artour 

Had in his hous a luſty bacheler, 

That on a day came riding fro river : 

And happed that, alone as ſhe was borne, 

He ſaw a maiden walking him beforne, 

Of which maid he anon, maugre hire hed, 

By veray force beraft hire maidenhed : 

For which oppreſſion was ſwiche clamour, 

And ſwiche purſuite unto the King Artour, 

That damned was this knight for to be ded 


By cours of lawe, and ſhuld have loſt his hed, 


(Paraventure ſwiche was the ſtatute tho) 
But that the quene and other ladies mo 
So longe praieden the king of grace, 

Til he his lif him granted in the place, 


43 


6465 


6470 


6475 


v. 6466. came riding fro rider] Or fro the river, as it is in 
ſome miſ. : it means from hawking at waterfowl, #r9iF. v. i. c. 
140 ; © Le Comte de Flandres eftoit tousjours en rivicr — un 
jour advint qu'il alla voller en la riviere—et getta fon Fau- 
* connier un faucon apres le beron, et le Comte auſſi un.”---S0 
in c. 210, he ſays that Edw. III. had with him in his army---- 
* trente fauconniers a cheval, chargez d'oiſcaux, ct bien ſoi- 
* xante couples de forts chiens et autant de levriers: dont il 
** alloit, chacun jour ou en chace ou ex riviere, ainſi que il 
lay plaifoit.” Sire Thopas is deſcribed as follow ing this 


kuightly ſport, ver. 1 3665; 
He coude bunte at the wilde dere, 
And ride on tauking for the rivere, 
With grey goſhauk en honde. 
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And yaf him to the quene, all at hire will 
To cheſe whether ſhe wold him ſave or ſpill. 


6420 
The quene thanketh the king with al hire might; 
And after this thus ſpake ſhe to the knight, 
Whan that ſhe ſaw hire time upon a day. 
Thou ſtandeſt yet (quod ſhe) in ſwiche array, 


That of thy lif yet haſt thou not ſeuretee; 6485 
grant thee lif if thou canſt tellen me 
What thing is it that women moſt deſiren: 
Beware, and keppe thy nekke bone from yren. 
And if thou canſt not tell it me anon, 
Yet wol l yeve thee leve for to gon 
A twelvemonth and a day to ſeke and lere 
An anſwer ſuftſant in this matere; 
And ſeuretee wol | have, or that thou pace, 
Thy body for to yelden in this place. 
Wo was the knight, and ſorwefully he ſiketh: 6495 
But what ? he may not don all as him liketh, 
And at the laſt he cheſe him for to wende, 
And come agen right at the yeres ende 
With ſwiche anſwer as God wold him purvay, 
And taketh hisleve, and wendeth forth his way. Cc 
He ſcketh every hous and every place, 
Wher as he hopeth for to finden grace, 
To lernen what thing women loven moſte; 
But he ne coude ariven in no coſte 
Wher as he mighte find in this matere 6:05 
Two creatures according in fere, 
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Som ſaiden women loven beſt richeſſe, 
Som ſaiden honour, ſom ſaiden jolineſſe, 
Som riche array, ſom ſaiden luſt a-bedde, 
And oft time to be widewe and to be wedde. 6510 
Some ſaiden that we ben in herte moſt eſed 
Whan that we ben yflatered and ypreiſed. 
He goth ful nigh the ſuth, 1 wol not lie; 
A man ſhal winne us beſt with flaterie; 
And with attendance and with beſineſſe 6515 
Ben we ylimed bothe more and leſſe. 
Aud ſom men ſaiden that we loven beſt 
For to be free, and do right as us left, 
And that no man repreve us of our vice, 
But ſay that we ben wiſe and nothing nice; 6520 
For trewely ther n'is non of us all, 
If any wight wol claw us on the gall, 
That we n'ill kike for that he faith us ſoth; 
Ailay, and he ſhal {ind it that ſo doth ; 
For be we never ſo vicious withinne 6525 
We wol be holden wiſe and clene of finne, 
And ſom ſaiden that gret delit han we 
For to be holden ſtable and eke ſecre, 
And in o purpos ſtedfaſtly to dwell, 
And not bewreyen thing that men us tell; 6530 
But that tale is not worth a rake-ſtele. 
Parde we women connen nothing hele, 
Witneſſe on Mida; wol ye here the Tale? 
Ovide, amonges other thinges ſmale, 
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Said Mida had under his longe heres 6535 
Growing upon his hed two aſſes eres, 

The whiche vice he hid, as he beſte might, 

Ful ſubtilly from every mannes ſight, 

That ſave his wif ther wiſt of it no mo; 


Ne loved hire moſt, and truſted hire alſo; 6540 


He praied hire that to no creature 
She n'olde tellen of his disfture, 

She ſwore him Nay, for all the world to winne 
She nolde do that vilanie ne ſinne, 
Jo make hire huſbond han ſo ſoule a name: 6545 
She n'olde not tell it for hire owen ſhame. 
Eut natheles hire thoughte that ſhe dide 


That ſhe ſo longe ſhuld a conſcil hide; 


Hire thought it ſwal ſo ſore aboute hire herte, 

That nedely ſom word hire muſt aſterte; 6550 
And ſith ſhe dorſt nat telle it to no man, 

Doun to a mareis faſte by ſhe ran; 

Til ſhe came ther hire herte was a-fire: 

And as a bitore bumbleth in the mire, 

She laid hire mouth unto the water doun, 6554 
Bewrey me not, thou water, with thy ſoun, 

Qnod ſhe; to thee I tell it, and no mo, 

Min huſbond hath long aſſes eres two. 

Now is min herte all hole, now 1s it out, 

I might no lenger kepe it out of dout. 6568 
Here may ye ſee, though we a time abide, 

Yet out it moſte; we can no conſcil hide. 
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The remenant of the Tale, if ye wol here, 
Redeth Ovide, and ther ye may it lere. 

This knight, of which my Tale is ſpecially, 6565 
Whan that he ſaw he might not come therby, 
(This is to ſayn, what women loven moſt) 
Within his breſt tul ſorweful was his goſt. 
But home he goth, he mighte not ſojourne; 
The day was come that homward mult he turne. 
And in his way it happed him to ride, 6571 
In all his care, under a foreſt ſide, 
Wheras he ſaw upon a dance go 
Of ladies foure-and-twenty, and yet mo. 
Toward this ilke dance he drow ful yerne, 6x75 
In hope that he ſom wiſdom ſhulde lerne; 
But certainly er he came fully there 
Yvaniſhed was this dance be n'iſte not wher ; 
No creature ſaw he that bare lif, 
Save on the grene he ſaw ſitting a wif, 6589 
A fouler wight ther may no man deviſe, 
Againe this knight this olde wif gan ariſe, 
And ſaid, Sire Knight, here forth ne lith no way, 
Tell me what that ye ſeken by your fay, 
Paraventure it may the better be: 6585 
Thiſe olde folk con mochel thing, quod ſhe. 

My leve mother, quod this knight, certain 
I n'am but ded but if that I can ſain 
What thing it is that women moſt deſire: 
Ceude ye me wiſſe | wold quite wel your hire. 6590 
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Plight me thy trouthe here in myn hond, quod ſhe, 
The nexte thing that I requere of thee 
Thou ſhalt it do, if it be in thy might, 
And I wol tell it you or it be night. 
Have here my trouthe, quod the knight, I graunte. 
Thanne, quod ſhe, I dare me wel avaunte 6596 
Thy lif is ſauf, for I wol ſtond therby, 
Upon my lif the quene wol ſay as l. 
Let ſee which is the proudeſt of hem alle, 
That wereth on a kerchef or a calle, 66co 
That dare ſayn nay of that I ſhal you teche. 
Let us go forth withouten lenger ſpeche. 
Tho rowned ſhe a piſtel in his ere, 
And bad him to be glad, andhave no fere. 
han they ben comen to the court, this knight 
gaid he had hold his day as he had hight, 6666 
And redy was his anſwere, as he ſaide, 
Ful many a noble wif, and meny a maide, 
And many a widewe, for that they ben wiſe, 
(The quene hireſelf ſitting as a juſtice) 6610 
Aſlembled ben his anſwer for to here, 
And afterward this knight was bode appere. 
To every wight commanded was filence, 
And that the knight ſhuld tell in audience 
What thing that worldly women loven beſt. 6615 
This knight ne ſtood not ſtill as doth a beſt, 
But to this queſtion anon anſwerd 
With manly vois, that all the court it herd, 


— __ 
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My liege Lady, generally, quod he, 


? Women deſiren to han ſoverainetee, 
As well over hir huſbond as hir love, 
And for to ben in maiſtrie him above. 
ate. This is your moſt deſire, though ye me kille; 


Doth as you liſt, I am here at your wille. 

In all the court ne was ther wif ne maide, 6625 
Ne widewe, that contraried that he ſaide, | 
But ſaid he was worthy to han his lif. 

"6c 0 And with that word up ſtert this olde wif 

Which that the knight ſaw ſitting on the grene. 
Mercy, quod ſhe, my ſoveraine lady Quene, 6630 
Er that your court depart, as doch me right. 

I taughte this anſwer unto this knight, 


596 


he For which he plighte me his trouthe there . 
6666 The firſte thing I wold of him requere 
He wold it do, if it lay in his might. 6635 


Before this court than pray l thee, Sire Knight, 
Quod ſhe, that thou me take unto thy wif, 
6619 For wel thou woſt that I have kept thy lif: 
I 1 ſay falſe ſay nay upon thy fay. 
This knight anſwered, Alas and wala wa! 6640 
I wot right wel that ſwiche was my beheſt. 
For Goddes love as cheſe a new requeſt : 
Take all my good, and let my body go. 
Nay than, quod ſhe, I ſhrewe us bothe two: 
For though that I be olde, ſoule, and pore, 6645 
| n'olde for all the metal ne the ore 
Faume III. E 
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That under crthe is grave, or lith above, 
But if thy wif I were and eke thy love. 
My love! quod he; nay, my dampaation. 
Alas! that any of my nation 
Shuld ever ſo foule diſparaged be. 
But all for nought; the end is this, that he 
Conſtrained was he nedes muſt hire wed, 
And taketh this olde wif, and goth to bed. 
Now wolden ſom men ſayn paraventure, 
hat for my negligence | do no cure 
To tellen you the joye and all the array 
That at the feſte was that ilke day. 
To which thing ſhortly anſweren I ſhal: 
I ſay ther was no joye ne ſelte at al, 
Ther n'as but hevineſſe and mochel ſorwe; 
For prively he wedded hire cn the morwe, 
And all day after hid him as an oule, 
S) wo was him his wif loked ſo ſoule. 


6650 


6655 


6669 


Gret was the wo the knight had in histhought 6665 


Whan he was with his wif a-bed ybrought ; 

He walweth, and he turneth to and ſro. 
This olde wil lay ſmiling evermo, 

And ſaid, O derc huſbond, benedicite ! 


Fareth every knight thus with his wif as ye ? 667: 


Is this the lawe of King Artoures hous ? 
Is every knight of his thus dangerous? 


I am {he which that ſaved hath your lit, 


THE WIT OF BATHES TALE, 


And certes yet did I you never unright ; 
Why fare ye thus with me this firſte night ? 
Ye faren like a man had loſt his wit. 

6650 What is my gilt? for Goddes love tell it, 
And it ſnal ben amended it I may. 


Fr 
6675 


' Amended! quod this knight, alas! nay, nay, 6689 


It wol not ben amended never mo; 
Thou art fo lothly, and ſo olde alſo, 
6655 And therto comen of ſo low a kind, 


T hat lite] wonder is though I walwe and wind; 


So wolde God min herte wolde breſt. 
Is this, quod ſhe, the cauſe of your unreſt ? 
Ye certainly, quod he, no wonder is. 
6560 Now Sire, quod ſhe, I coude amend all this, 
if that me liſt, er it were dayes three, 
So wel ye mighten bere you unto me. 
But for ye ſpeken of ſwiche gentilleſſe 
As is deſcended out of old richeſſe, 
t 6665 That therfore ſhullen ye be gentilmen ; 
Swiche arrogance n'is not worth an hen. 
Loke who that is moſt vertuous alway, 
Prive and apert, and moſt entendeth ay 
To do the gentil dedes that he can, 
6675 And take him for the greteſt gentilman. 
Criſt wol we claime of him our gentilleſſe, 
Not of our elders for hir old richeſſe; 
For though they ye ve us all hir heritage, 
For which we claime to ben of high parage, 
E ij 
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Yet may they not bequethen for no thing 
To non of us hir vertuous living, 
That made hem geutilmen called to be, 6709 
And bade us ſolwen hem in ſwiche degree. 

Wel can the wiſe poet of Florence, 
That highte Dant, ſpeken of this ſentence: 
Lo in ſwiche maner rime is Dantes tale. 

Ful ſelde up riſeth by his branches ſmale 6710 
Proweſſe of man, ſor God of his goodneſſe 
Wol that we claime of bim our gentilleſſe; 
For of our elders may we nothing claime 
But temporel thing, that man may hurt and maimc. 

Eke every wight wot this as wel as I, 6715 
If gentilleſſe were planted naturelly | 
Unto a certain linage doun the line, 
Prive and apert, than wold they never fine 
To don of gentilleſſe the faire office; 
They mighten do no vilanie or vice. 6720 

Take firc, and bere it into the derkeſt hous 

Betwix this and the Nlount of Caucaſus, 
And let men ſhette the dores, and go thenne, 
Yet wol the fire as faire lie and brenne 
As twenty thouſand men might it behold; 6725 
His office naturel ay wol it hold, 
Up peril of my lif, til that it die, 

Here may ye {ce wel how that genterie 

F. 6710. Ful ſelde up riſetb] Dante, Purg. vii. 121; 

Rade volte riſurge per li rami 


Liumana probitate: et queſto vuolo 
Guei che la da, perche da ſe ſi chiamb, 
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s not annex ed to poſſeſſion, 
Sith folk ne don hir operation 6730 
Alway, as doth the fire, lo, in his kind: 
For God it wot men moun ful often find 
A lordes ſone do ſhame and vilanie. 
And he that wol han pris of his genterie, 
For he was boren of a gentil hous, 6735 
And had his elders noble and vertuous, 
And n'ill himſelven do no gentil dedes, 
Ne folwe his gentil aunceſtrie that ded is, 
He n'is not gentil, be he duk or erl, 
For vilains ſinful dedes make a cherl : 6740 
For gentilleſſe n'is but the renomee 
Of thin aunceſtres for hir high bountee, 
Which is a ſtrange thing to thy perſone : 
Thy gentilleſſe cometh ſro God alone; 
Than cometh our veray gentilleſſe of grace; 6745 
It was no thing bequethed us with our place. 
Thinketh how noble, as ſaith Valerius, 
Was thilke Tullius Hoſtilius, 
That out of poverte roſe to high nobleſſe. 
Redeth Senek, and redeth eke Boece, 6750 
Ther ſhull ye ſeen expreſle that it no dred is 
That he is gentil that doth gentil dedis: 
v. 6741. For gentilleſe] A great deal of this reaſoning is co · 
pied from Boethius de Conſ9l. I. iii. pr. 6. Sec alſo R. R. 2180, 
1 . 


For villanie maketh villeine, 
And by his dedes a chorle 1s ſcine, Cc. 


E ij 
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And therfore, leve huſbond, I thus conclude, 
Al be it that min aunceſtres weren rude, 
Yet may the highe God, and ſo hope I, 755 
Granten me grace to liven vertuouſly; 
Than am I gentil whan that I beginne 
To liven vertuouſly and weiven ſinne. 
And ther as ye of poverte me repreve, 
Ihe highe God, on whom that we beleve, 
In wilful poverte cheſe to lede his lit; 
And certes every man, maiden, or wif, 
May underſtond that Jeſus heven king 
Ne wold not cheſe a vicious living. 
Glad poverte is an honeſt thing certain, 
This wol Senek and other clerkes ſain. 
Who ſo that halt him paid of his poverte 
I hold him rich, al had he not a ſherte. 
He that coveiteth is a poure wight, 
Yor he wold han that is not in his might ; 
But he that nought hath, ne coveiteth to have, 
Is riche, although ye hold him but a knave. 
Veray poverte is fiane proprely. 
Juvenal ſaith of poverte merily, 
The poure man han he goth by the way, 775 
Beſorn the theves he may ſing and play. 
Poverte is hateful good; and, as I geſſe, 
A ful gret bringer out of beſineſle 
N. 6777. Pocerte is hateful 290d] In this commendation of 
poverty our Author ſeems plainly to have had in view the fol- 
lowing paſſage of a fabulous conference between the Empe- 
rour Adrian and Sccundus the philoſopher, reported by vin 
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A gret amender eke of ſapience 

To him that taketh it in patience. 

Poverte is this, although it ſeme elenge, 
Poſſeſſion that no wight wol challenge. 
Poverte ful often, whan a man is low, 
Maketh his God and eke himſelf to know. 
Poverte a ſpectakel is, as thinketh me, 
Thurgh which he may his veray frendes ſce. 
And therfore, Sire, {in that I you not greve, 
Ot my poverte no more me repreve, 

Now, Sire, of elde that ye repreven me: 
And certes, Sire, though non auctoritee 
Were in no book, ye gentiles of honour 
Sain that men ſhuld an olde wight honour, 
And clepe him Fader, for your gentilleſle ; 
And auQours ſhal I finden, as I geſſe. 

Now ther ye ſain that | am foule and old, 
Than drede ye not to ben a cokewold; 


6780 


6785 


6795 


cent of Beauvais, Spec. Hiftor. l. x. c. 71; “ Quid eſt Pauper- 
* tas? Odibile bonum; ſanitatis mater; remotio curarum ; ,- 


G 4; 
1 


-ntie repertrix ; negotium ſine damno; paſeſio alque ca- 


a; fine ſollicitudine ſelicitas.“ What Vincent has there 
publiſhed appears to have been extracted from a larger collec- 
tion of Gnom under the name of Secundus, which are ſtill ex- 
tant in Greek and Latin. Sce Fabric. Bib. Gr. l. vi. c. x, and 
mſ. Harl. zog. The author of Pierce Ploughman has quoted 


and paraphraſed the ſame paſlage, fol. 75. 


V. 6781, elenge] Strange; probably from the old Fr, Ci n. 


So in The Cuctoto and Nightingale, ver. 115; 
Thy ſonges ben ſo clenge in good ſay. 

And in P. P. fol. 3, b.; 

Where the cat is a kiten the court is full elenge, 

Sec fol. 45, b. See alſo C/. in v. Elenge. 
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16 THE WIr OF BATHES TALE, 


For ſilthe, and elde alſo, fo more I the, 
Ren grete wardeins upon chaſtitce, 
zut natheles, fin | know your delit, 
I ral fulfill your worldly appetit. 6800 
Cheſe now (quod ſhe) on of thiſe thinges twey, 
To han me foule and old til that i dey, 
And be to you a trewe humble wif, 
And never you diſpleſe in all my ht; 
Or elles wol ye han me yonge and faire, 6805 
And take your aventure of the repaire 
That ſhal be to your hous becauſe of me, 
Or in ſom other place it may wel be ? 
Now cheſe yourſelven whcther that you liketh. 
This knight aviſeth him, and ſore fiketh, 6810 
But at the laſt he ſaid in this manere : 
My lady and my love, and wif fo dere, 
put me in your wife governance, 
Cheſeth yourſelf which may be moſt pleſance 
And moſt honour to you and me alſo, 6815 
I do no force the whether of the two, 
For as you liketh it ſuſſiceth me. 
Than have I got the maiſterie, quod ſhe, 
Sin I may cheſe and governe as me leſt. 
Ye certes, wif, quod he, | hold it beſt. 6820 
Kiſſe me, quod ſhe, we be no lenger wrothe, 
For by my trouth wol be to you buthe, 


v.6737. Fr Ali e, andelde a'fo, fs} Though none of the ml: 
that l have ſcen authorize the inſe rt ion of the (cond fo it ſeems 
abſolutely necefiery., 


O00 


805 


5810 


6815 


6220 


— 


THE WIF OF BATHES TALE, $7 


This is to ſayn, ye bothe faire and good. 
pray to God that I mote ſterven wood 
But | to you be al ſo good and trewe 6825 
As ever was wif ſin that the world was newe, 
Aud but I be to-morwe as faire to ſeen 
As any lady, emperice, or quene, 
That is betwix the eſt and cke the weſt, 
Doth with my lif and deth right as you leſt, 6830 
Caſt up the curtein, Joke how that it is. 
And han the knight ſaw veraily all this, 
That ſhe ſo faire was, and ſo yonge therto, 
For joye he hent hire in his armes two: 
His herte bathed in a bath of blifle, 6835 
A thouſand time a- ro he gan hire kiſſc ; 
And ſhe obeyed him in every thing 
That mighte don him pleſance or liking. 
And thus they live unto hir lives ende 
In parfit joye; and Jeſu Criſt us ſende 6840 
Huſbondes meke and yonge, and fresſh a- bed, 
And grace to overlive hem that we wed. 
And cke I pray Jeſus to ſhort hir lives 
That wol not be governed by hir wives; 
And old and angry nigards of diſpence 
God ſend hem ſone a veray peſtilence. 6846 
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THE FRERES PROLOGUE. 


Tuis worthy limitour, this noble Frere, 
He made alway a maner louring chere 
Upon the Sompnour, but for honeſtee 
No vilains word as yet to him ſpake he; 
But at the laſt he ſaid unto the Wif, 
Dame, (quod he) God yeve you right good lif, 
Ye have here touched, all ſo mote l the, 
In ſcole matere a ful gret 6&ifticultie; 
Ye han ſaid mochel thing right wel l fay: 
But, Dame, here as we riden by the way 
Us nedeth not to ſpeken but of game, 
And let auQtoritees, in Goddes name, 
To preching and to ſcole eke of clergie. 
But if it like unto this compagnie 
wol you of a Sompnour tell a game; 
Parde ye may wel knowen by the name 
"That of a Sompnour may no good be ſaid; 
I pray that non of you be evil apaid: 
A Sompnour is a renner up and doun 686g 
With mandements for fornicatioun, 
And is ybete at every tounes ende. 
Tho ſpake our Hoſle, A, Sire, ye ſhuld ben hende 


6850 


6855 


6260 


F. 6858. Audoritees) Audtoritas was the uſual word for what 
we call a text of Scripture, mſ. Harl. 106, 10; Expotitio d 
& toritatis, Majus gaudium ſuper uno peccatore, 16:4. 21; 


”» fo 


„ Expoutito audoriiatis, Stetit populus de lounge,” Cc. 
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THE FRERES TALB, 


And curteis, as a man of your eſtat, 
In compagnie we wiln have no debat: 
Telleth your Tale, and let the Sompnour be. 
Nay, quod the Sompnour, let him ſay by me 
What ſo him liſt ; whan it cometh to my lot 
By God l ſhal him quiten every grot; 

850 hal him tellen which a gret honour 
It is to be a flatering limitour, 
And cke of many another maner crime, 
Which nedeth not reherſen at this time, 
And his oflice I ſhal him tell ywis. 

0855 Our Hoſte anſwered, Pees, no more of this. 
And afterward he faid unto the Frere 
Tel forth your Tale min owen maiſter dere. 


THE FRERES TALE. 
6260 Wurr.om ther was dwelling in my contrce 

An archedeken, a man of high degree, 

That boldely did execution 

In puniſhing of tornication, 

Ot witchecraft, and cke of bauderie, 

6865 Of defamation, and avouterie, 
Of chirche-reves, and of teſtaments, 
Of contracts, and of lack of ſacraments, 
1 hende Of uſure, and of ſimonie alſo, 


But certes lechours did he greteſt wo; 


| for what 
yAtio d 
1hi4. 215 
=" 


22 *yptio of the ſpiritual courts in thoſe days. Ur. 


59 


6870 


6875 


6380 


638g 


6890 


The Freres Tale] A Sompnour and the devil meeting on the 
way, atter conference become ſworn brethren, and tohell they 
go together. A covert invactive againit the bribery and cor- 


60 THE FRERES TALE, 


They ſhulden ſingen if that they were hent, 
And ſmale titheres weren foule yſhent ; 
If any perſone wold upon hem plaine 6895 
Ther might aſtert hem no pecunial peine. 
For ſmale tithes and ſmale offering 
He made the peple pitouſly to ſing, 
For er the biſhop hent hem with his crook 
They weren in the archedekens book; 6900 
Than had he thurgh his juriſdiction 
Power to don on hem correction. 
He had a Sompnour redy to his hond, 
Adflier boy was non in Englelond; 
For ſubtilly he had his eſpiaille, 6905 
That taught him wel wher it might ought availle. 
He coude ſpare of lechours on or two 
To techen hem to foure-and-twenty mo: 
For though this Sompnour wood be as an hare, 
To tell his harlotrie I wol not ſpare, 6910 
For we ben out of hir correction, 
They han of us no juriſdiction, 
Ne never ſhul have, terme of all hir lives, 
Peter, ſo ben the women of the ſtives, 
Qund this Sompnour, yput out of our cure? 6913 
Pees, with miſchance and with miſaventure, 
Our Hoſte ſaid, and let him tell his Tale. 
Now telleth forth, and let the Sompnour pale, 
Ne ſpaireth not, min owen maiſter dere. 
This falſe theef, this Sompnour, quod the Frere, 
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Had alway baudes redy to his hond, 6991 
As any hauke to lure in Englelond, 

That told him all the ſecree that they knewe, 

For hir acquaintance was not come of newe; 

They weren his approvers prively : 6925 
He tooke himſelſ a gret profit therby, 

His matter knew not alway what he wan, 

2900 Withouten mandement a lewed man 

He coude ſompue up peine of Criſtes curſe, 

And they were inly glad to fille his purſe, 6930 
And maken him gret feſtes at the nale. 

And right as Judas hadde pur ſes ſmale, 


2 = —— 
2 —— 
. * 3 
- 


95 


6905 And was a theef, tight ſwiche a theet was he; 
lle. His maſtet hadde but half his duetce, 
He was (if I ſhal yeven him his laud) 6935 


A theef, and cke a Sompnour, and a baud, 
s He had eke wenches at his retenue, 
6910 That whether that Sire Robert or Sire Hue, 
Or Jakke or Rauf, or who ſo that it were 
That lay by hem, they told it in his ere, 6940 
Thus was the wenche and he of on aſſent; 
And he wold fecche a feined mandement, 


6915 Aud ſompne hem to the chapitre bothe two, 
re, And pill the man and let the wenche go: 
Than wold he ſay, Frend, I ſhal for thy ſake 6945 
le, Do ſtrike thee out of oure lettres blake; 
v 6921. the nale] The alehouſe, P. P. fol. 32, b.; 
R Frere, en than ſatien ſwne and ſonge at the nale. 


| luppaſes it to be a corruption of inn-ate, which is not 
mpollivle. See Gl27: in v. Aale. 
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62 THE FRERES TAT. 


Thee thar no more as in this cas travaille; 


I am thy frend ther I may thee availle. \ 
Certain he knew of briboures many mo ( 
Than poſſible is to tell in yeres two; 6959 
For in this world n'is dogge for the bowe 1 
That can an hurt dere from an hole yknowe ＋ 
Bet than this Sompnour knew a ſlie lechour, T 
Or an avoutrer or a paramour , A 
And for that was the fruit of ll his rent, 6955 (* 
Ther fore on it he ſet all his entent. g. 
And ſo befell that ones on a day | 
This Sompnour, waiting ever on his pray, Th 
Rode forth to ſompne a widewe, an olde ribibe, 18 
Feining a cauſe, for he wold han a bribe; 6969 Of « 
And happed that he ſaw beforn him ride An 
A gay yeman under a foreſt fide; I ha 
A bow he bare, and arwes bright and kene, If th 
He had upon a courtepy of grene, Alf] 
An hat upon his hed with frenges blake. 6365 G 
Sire, quod the Sompnour, haile, and wel atake, Fuer 
*. 6959. an olde rie] He calls her below, ver. 7155, 4? For t 
ole rebebbe. They were both names for the ſame mulical in- bn & 
ſtrument. See Menage, in v. Rebec. Kibeba, in ive Decameron, 1 


ix. 5, is rendered by Macon, the old French trantlater, rebe 
and guiterne, Chaucer uſes alſo the diminutive ribible, ver. As fu 
3341, 4295. o this inftrument came to be put for an c ' 


wo:nvan I cannot gueſs, unleſs perhaps from its thrilinets. At . 6 
oid writer, quoted by Du Cange, in v. Baill, has the tollow tation 
* * * . . £ be 
ing lines in his deſcription of a concert; "Aki! 
«ec 
HM OA 


Quidam rebeccam arcuabant 
Mulitbrem voct m ctonfingentes. « ypon 


6950 


6955 


6365 
take. 


7155. 8 
vulical in- 
cameron, 
tor, re 
bible, vet. 
for an os 
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THE FRERES TALE. 63 


Welcome, quod he, and every good felaw. 
Whider rideſt thou under this grene ſhaw ? 
(Saide this yeman) wolt thou fer to- day ? 
This Sompnour him anſwerd, and ſaide Nay, 6970 
Here faſte by (quod he) is min entent 
To riden, for to reiſen up a rent 
That longeth to my lordes duetee. 
A! art thou than 2 baillif? Ye, quod he. 
(He dorſte not for veray filth and ſliame 
Say that he was a Sompnour for the name.) 
De per di-»x, quod this yeman, leve brother, 
Thou art a baillit, and | am another. 
I am unkrowen as in this contree; 
Of thin acquaintance wol prayen thee, 
And eke of brotherhed, if that thee liſt. 
have gold aud ſilver lying in my chiſt; 
If that thee hap to come in to our ſhire 
Al ſhal be thin, right as thou wolt deſire. 
Grand mercy, quod this Sompnour, by my faith. 
Everich in others hond his trouthe laith 6936 
For to be ſworne brethren til they dey. 
In daliaunce they riden forth and pley. 
This Sompnovr, which that was as ſul of jangles 
As ful of venime ben thiſe wariangles, 6990 


6975 


6980 


v. 6990. warimgles) I have nothing to ſay either in refu- 
tation or ſupport of Mr, Speght's explanation of this word 
* A kind of birds ſull of noife, and very ravenous, preving up- 
on others, which when they have taken they ufc to hang 
upon a thorne or pricke, and teare them in pecces, and de- 
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64 THE FRERES TALE, 


And ever enquering upon every thing, Ic 
Prother, quod he, wher is now your dwelling, 
Another day if that I ſhuld you ſeche? 1 
This yeman him anſwerd in fotre ſpeche, Yu 
Brother, quod he, fer in the north contree, 6993 WI 
Wheras ! hope ſomtime i ſhal thee ſee. No 
Or we depart | ſhal thee fo wel wiſſe, 90 
That of min hous ne ſhalt thou never miſſe. Ne 
Now brother, quad this Sompuour, | you pray Stor 
Teche me, while that we riden by the way, 7209 L ſhy 
(Sith that ye ben a baillif as am l) wel 
Som {ubtiltee, and tell me ſaithfully Hut, 
In min oſtice how | may moſte winne; Que 
And ſparcth not for conſcience or for ſinne, This 
Put as my brother tell me how do ye. 7co; B 
Now by my trouthe, brother min, ſaid he, J my 
As | ſhal tcllen thee a faithful Tale. And 
My wages ben ful ſtreit and eke ful ſmale; To v 
My lord is hard to me and dangerous, My! 
And min ollice is ful laborious, 7010 Long 
And therſote by extortion I leve; & 0 
Forioth I take all that men wol me yeve: Right 
Algates by ſleighte or by violence Unto 
Fro yere to yere | win all my diſpence: A. 
I wen 
«your them; and the common opinion is that the thorne Ye ha 
” hereupon they thus kalten them and cat them is aſterward "I 
« poi ſonſome. In Staffordſhire and Shropthire the name is com- 1 
* 11:61 —cxcept that Cotgrave, in his Fr. Di. explains au- _=_ 15 


neat to ſigniſy the ravenous bird called a ride, nynumurder, 
wariangle. See GH. iu v. Wariangics. 8 


5993 


7000 


— * 
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THE FRERES TALE, G5 


can no better tellen faithfully, 7015 
Now certes (quod this Sompnour) ſo fare I; 
| ſpare not to taken, God it wote, 
ut if it be to hevy or to hote. 
What | may gete in conſeil prively 
No maner conſcience of that have I. 7020 
N'cre min extortion I might not liven, 
Ne of ſwiche japes wol l not be ſhriven. 
Stomak ne conſcience know I non; 
| ſhrew thiſe ſhrifte faders everich on: 
Wel be we met by God and by Scint Jame. 7025 
But, leve brother, tell me than thy name, 
Quod this $ompnour, Right in this mene while 
This yeman gan a litel for to ſmile. 
Brother, quod he, wolt thou that I thee tell ? 
I am a fend, my dweiling is in hell, 7039 
And here | ride about my pourchaſing 
To wote wher men wol give me any thing: 
My pourchas is th' effect of all my rent, 
Leke how thou rideft for the {ame entent: 
To winnen good thou rekkelt never how: 7035 
Right ſo fare I, for riden wol 1 now 
Unto the worldes ende for a praye. 
A. quod this Sompnour, bencdicite / what ſay ye! 
I wend ye were a yeman trewely, 
Ye have a mannes ſhape as wel as l: 70 40 


V. 7018. 17 berg or to bote] We have nearly the ſame ex- 
preſſion in Faint, v i, c. 229; * nelaillovient tlens A prendre, 
l n'eſtoit trop cbaud, trop froid, ou tr prin,” 
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Have ye than a figure determinat 
In helle, ther ye ben in your eſtat ? 


Nay certainly, quod he, ther have we nom, 


But wian us liketh we can take us on, 


Or elles make you wene that we ben ſhape 


Somtime like a man, or like an ape, 

Or like an angel can I ride or go; 

It is no wonder thing though it be ſo; 
A louſy jogelour can deceiven thee, 
And parde yet can I more craft than he. 


| Why, quod the Sompnour, ride ye than or gon 


In ſondry ſhape, and not alway in on ? 


For we, quod he, wol us ſwiche forme make 


As moſt is able our preye for to take. 


What maketh you to han al this labour ? 


Ful many a caufe, leve Sire Sompnour, 
Saide this fend. But alle thing hath time; 
The day is fhort, and it is paſſed prime, 
And yet ne wan | nothing in this day; 

I wol cntend to winning if I may, 

And not entend our thinges to declare 
For, brother min, thy wit is al to bare 
To underſtand, although I told hem thee. 
Bat for thou axeſt why labouren we ? 
For ſomtime we be Goddes inſtruments, 
And menes to don his commandements, 
Whan that him liſt, upon his creatures, 
In divers actes and in divers figures: 


7045 


7050 A1 


70⁵ 
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Withouten him we have no might certain, 
If that him liſt to ſtonden theragain. 7070 
And ſom time at our praiere han we leve 
Only the body and not the foule to greve; 
Wit neſſe on Job, whom that we diden wo, 
And ſomtime han we might on bothe two, 
This is to ſain, on ſoule and body eke: 7075 
And ſomtime be we ſuſfered for to ſeke 
Upon a man, and don his ſoule unreſte 
And not his body, and all is for the beſte. 
Whan he withſtandeth our temptation 
It is a cauſe of his ſalvation, 7080 
Al be it that it was not our entente 
He ſhuld be ſauf, but that we wold him hente. 
And ſomtime be we ſervants unto man, 
As to the Archebiſhop Seint Dunſtan, 
And to the apoſtle ſervant eke was J. 7085 
Yet tell me, quod this Sompnour, faithfully, 
Make ye you newe bodiesthus alway 
Of elements? The fend anſwered Nay. 
Somtinie we feine, and ſomtime we ariſe 
With ded bodies, in ful ſondry wiſe, 7090 
And ſpcke as renably, and ſaire, and wel, 
As to the Phitoneſſe did Samuel; 
N. 7092. As to the Phitoneſe did Samuel] So mſ. A.; the 


editt. read, 

As the Fhitoneſſe did to Samuel 
which is certainly wrong. Sce 1 San. xxviii. Our Author uſes 
Phitongffe tor £ythongfe, H. F. iii, 171; and fo does Gower, 
Conf, Amant, fol. 140; 

The P:oicongfe in Samary 
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And yet wol ſam men ſay it was not he: 

do no ſorce of your divinitee. 

But o thing warne I thee, I wol not jape, 7095 
Thou wolt algates wete how we he ſhape : 

Thou ſhalt hereafterward, my brother dere, 

Come wher thee nedeth not of me to lere, 

For thou ſhalt by thin owen experience 


Conne in a chaiere rede of this ſentence 7100 


Bet than Virgile, while he was on live, 
Or Dant alſo. Now let us riden blive, 
For I wol holden compagnie with thee . 
Til it be ſo that thou forſake me. 
Nay, quod this Sompnour, that ſhal never betide. 
I am yeman knowew is ful wide; 710 
My trouthe wol 1 hold, as in this cas; 
For though thou were the devil Sathanas 
My trouthe wol 1 hold to thee, my brother, 
As | have ſworne, and eche of us to other, 7110 
For to be trewe brethren in this cas, 
And bothe we gon abouten our pourchas. 
Take thou thy part, what that men wol thee yeve, 
And l ſhal min, thus may we bothe leve; 
And if that any of us have more than other 7115 
Let him be trewe, and part it with his brother. 
graunte, quod the devil, by my fay. 
Ard with that word they riden forth hir way, 
And right at entring of the tounes ende 
To which this Sompnour ſhope him for to wende 


And 
Heir 
find ; 
That 
| pray 

V.71 
grey co 
F. P. fol 
II 


100 


ide. 
7106 


THE FRERES TALE, 69 


They ſaw a cart that charged was with hay, 7121 
Which that a carter drove forth on his way. 

Depe was the way, for which the carte ſtood; 

The carter ſmote, and cried as he were wood, 

Heit Scot, heit Brok; what, ſpare ye for the ſtones? 


The fend (quod he) you fecche body and bones, 7126 


As ferforthly as ever ye were foled, 

So mochel wo as | have with you tholed. 

The devil have al, bothe hors, and cart, and hay. 
The Sompnour ſayde, Here ſhal we have a pray; 

And nete the fend he drow, as nought ne were, 7131 

Ful prively, and rouned in his ere, 

Herken my brother, herken, by thy faith; 

Hereſt thou not how that the carter ſaith ? 

Hent it anon; for he hath yeve it thee, 7135 

Both hay and cart, and eke his caples three. 
Nay, quod the devil, God wot never a del; 

It is not his entente. truſt thou me wel: 

Axe him thyſelf, if thon not troweſt me, 

Or elles ſtint a while and thou ſhalt fee. 7140 
This carter thakketh his hors upon the croupe, 

And they begonne to drawen and to ſloupe. 

Heit now, quod he; ther, Jeſu Criſt you bleſſe, 

And all his hondes werk bothe more and Ieciic ! 

That was wel twight, mia owen Liard boy, 7145 

I pray God fave thy body and Scint Eloy. 

v. 7145. Liana] A common appellatire for a horſe, from its 


grey colour, as Bayard was from bay. {See before, ver. 4113, 
. 1. fi J. 92 3 


He Hand downe of Lide and adde him in his hand. 
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70 THE FRERES TALE. 


Now is my cart out of the flough parde. T 
Lo, brother, quod the fend, what told I thee ? 
Here may ye ſeen, min owen dere brother, 80 
The cherl ſpake o thing but he thought another. I þ 
Let us go forth abouten our viege ; 715 In 
Here win | nothing upon this car:age. | Bu 
Whan that they comen ſorawhat out of toun M. 
This Sompnour to his brother gan to roune ; An 
Brother, quod he, here woncth ati 61d tebekke 7155 To 
That had almoſt as lefe to lefe hire nekke \ 
As for to yeve a peny of hire good. Ty 
I wol have twelf pens though that ſhe be wood, Iſh 
Or I wol famone hire to our office, | My 
And yet, God wot, of hire know | no vice; 7169 Cor 


But for thou canſt not as in this contree 

Winnen thy coſt, take here enſample of me. 
This Sompnour clappeth at the widewes gate; 

Come out, he ſayd, thou oide very trate ; 

I trow thou haſt ſom frere or preeſt with thee, 7165 
Who clappeth ? ſaid this wif, benedicite / 

God fave you, Sire, what is your ſwete will! 
have, quod he, of ſomons here a bill: 

Up peine of curſing loke that thou be 


To-morwe before the archedekenes knee, 1170 
Bithop Douglas, in his Virgil, uſually puts liart for albus, inc a 
N! ifs CT " of As f 


F. 7164. thou gde T12ry trate] So mil. C. 1, Aſt. 1, 2, and 
ed. Ca. 2. The later editt. read viritrate, in one word. We 
may n trate to be uſed * trot, a common tem ] Whar 
old woman. Keyfter © 4ntiq. Sept. p. 503, ] refers it to the — 
original with the German d- — or d/ u,. 


1170 


bus, inc. 


1, 2. and 
ord. Ve 


Fin f. ＋ ab 
the lane 


THE FRERES TALE, 71 


To anſwere to the court of certain thinges. 
Now Lord, quod ſhe, Criſt Jetu, King of kinges, 
So willy helpe me as | ne may: 
have ben ſike, and that ful many a day: 
may not go fo fer (quod ſhe) ne ride 7175 
But | be ded, ſo priketh it in my fide, 
May not axe a libel, Sire Sompnour, 
And anſwere ther by my procuratour 
To ſwiche thing as men wold appoſen me? 
Yes, quod this Sompnour, pay anon, let fee, 7180 
Twclt pens to me. and | wol thee acquite: 
I ſhal no profit han therby but lite; 
My maiſter hath the profit and not I. 
Come of, and let me riden haſtily; 
Yeve me twelf pens, | may no lenger tarie. 7185 
Twelf pens! quod ſhe; now Lady Seint Marie 
do willy helpe me out of care and ſinne, 
This wide world though that I ſhnld it winne, 
Ne have I not twelf pens within my hold. 
Ye knowen wel that l am poure and old; 7199 
Kithe your almeſffe upon me poure wretche. 
Nay than, quod he, the foule fend me fetche 
If I thee excuſe, though thou ſhuldeſt be ſpilt. 
Alas! quod ſhe, God wot I have no gilt. 
Pay me, quod he, or by the ſwete Seinte Anne 
As wol herc away thy newe panne 7196 
Tor derte which thou oweſt me of old 


Whan that thou madeſt thyn huſbond cokewold 
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72 THE FRERES TALE, 


I paied at home for thy correction. 
Chou licſt, quod the, by my ſalvation; co 
Ne was | never or now, widew ne wil, 
Sompaed unto your court in all my lit, 
Ne never | n'as but of my body trewe. 
Unto the devil roagh and blake of hewe 
Yeve | thy body and my panne alſo. 7205 
And whan the devil herd hire curſen ſo 
Upon hire knees, he ſayd in this manere; 
Now Mubily, miu moder dere, 
Is this your will in erneſt that ye ſey ? 
The devil, quod the, ſo fetche him or he dey, 7210 
And panne and all, but he wol him repent, 
Nay, olde ſtot, that is not min entent, 
Quod this Sompnour, for to repenten me 
For any thing that I have had of thee : 
I wold | had thy ſmok and every cloth, 7215 
Now brother, quod the devil, be not wroth; 
Thy body and this panne ben min by right: 
Thou ſhalt with me to helle yet to- night, 
Wher thou ſhalt knowen of our privetce 
lore than a maiſter of divinitce, 7245 
And with that word the foule fend him hent 
Body and ſoule : he with the devil went 
Wher as thiſe Sempnours han hir heritage: 
And God, that maked after his image 
Mankinde, ſave and gide us all and ſome, 7225 
And lene this Sompnour good man to become. 
4 


THE S0MPNOURES PROLOGUE. 73 


Lordings, I coude have told you (quod this Frere) 
Had | had leiſer for this Sompnour here, 


After the text of Criſt, and Poule, and John, 

And of oure other doctours many on, 7230 
Swiche peines that your hertes might agriſe, 

Al be it ſo that no tonge may deviſe, 

Though that I might a thouſand winter tell, 

The peines of thilke curſed hous of hell: 

But for to kepe us fro that curſed place 7235 
Waketh and prayeth Jeſa of his grace 

So kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas. 

Herkneth this word, beware as in this cas; 

The leon fit in his awaite alway 

Toile the innocent if that he may. 7240 
Dilpoſcth ay your hertes to withſtond 

The fend, that you wold maken thral and bond; 

He may not tempten you over your might, 

For Criſt wol be your champion and your knight; 
And prayeth that this Sompnour him repent 

Ol his miſdedes or that the fend him hent. 7246 


THE SOMPNOURES PROLOGUE. 


Tais Sompnour in his ſtirops high he ſtobod; 
Upon this Frere his herte was ſo wood, 
That like an aſpen leef he quoke for ire. 
Lordings, quod he, but o thing | deſire 7250 
711 you beſeche that of your curteſie, 
Sin ye han herd this falſe Frere lie, 
Velume 111, G 


7c 


7705 


„7210 


7215 


74 THE SOMPNOURES PROLOGUE, 


As ſuffereth me I may my Tale telle, At 

This Frere boſteth that he knoweth helle, Al 
And God it wot that is but litel wonder; 7255 He 
Freres and ſendes ben but litel aſonder. | 

For parde ye han often time herd telle Up 
How that a frere raviſhed was to helle Hi 
In ſpirit ones by a viſioun, lat 
And as an angel lad him up and doun, 7260 But 
To ſhewen him the peines that ther were, So 1 
In all the place ſaw he not a frere ; Ti 
Of other folk he ſaw ynow in wo. ( 

Unto this angel ſpake the frere tho; My 


Now Sire, quod he, han freres ſwiche a grace 7265 
That non of hem ſhal comen in this place? 


Yes, quod this angel, many a millioun Lo 
And unto Sathanas he lad him doun. An 
(And now hath Sathanas, ſaith he, a tayl In u 
Broder than oſ a carrike is the ſayl) 7270 To! 
Hold up thy tayl, thou Sathanas, quod he, Ane 
Shew forth thin ers, and let the frere ſee Had 
Wher is the neſt of freres in this place. And 
And er than half a furlong way of ſpace, Exci 
Right ſo as bees out ſwarmen of an hive, 7275 the v 
Out of the devils ers ther gonnen drive | meds 
A twenty thouſand freres on a route, The 
And thurghout hell they ſwarmed al aboute, 2 

. 7269. ( And now hath Sathanas, ſaith he] So ml. C. I, to tlie 
A. 1, 2. I have put theſe two lines in a parentheſis, as bene ging, 


ſers to the narrator, the Sompnour. | 
V. 7277. A twenty thouſand] I have added 4 for the ſake u 


THE SOMPNOURES TAL E. 75 


And com agen, as faſt as they may gon, 
And in his ers they crepen everich on: 7280 
7255 He clapt his tayl agen, and lay ful ſtill. 
This ſrere, whan he loked had his fill 
Upon the turments of this ſory place, 
His ſpirit God reſtored of his grace 
Into his body agen, and he awoke; 7285 
7260 But natheles for fere yet he quoke, 
do was the devils ers ay in his mind, 
That is his heritage of veray kind. 
God fave you alle: ſave this curſed Frere; 
My Prologue wol | end in this manere. 7290 


THE SOMPNOURES TALE. 
Loxo1x6s, there is in Yorkſhire, as 1 geſſe, 
A merſh contree ycalled Holderneſſe, 
In which ther went a limitour aboute, 
7470 To preche and eke to beg it is no doute. 
And ſo beſell that on a day this frere 7295 
Had preched at a chirche in his manere, 
And ſpecially aboven every thing 
Excited he the peple in his preching 


7205 


7275 the verſe, Chaucer frequently prefixes it to nouns of number. 
| voce ver. 10697; 
Ard up they riſcn, wel a ten or twelve. 
The Sompnoure: Tile] A begging friar coming to a farmer's 
houſe who lay Lick, btaineth ot the fick man a certain legacy 


" which mult he equally divided among his convent. A requital 


mſſ. C. 1, tu tlie ſtiar, ſewing their cozenage, loitering, impudent beg- 
8, as be le. king, and hypocritical praying. 
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76 THE 80MPNOURES TALE. 


To trentals, and to yeve, for Goddes ſake, 
Wherw:th men mighten holy houſes make, 
Ther as divine ſervice is honoured, 

Not ther as it is waited and devoured, 

Ne ther it nedeth not tor to be yeven, 

As to polic{itoners, that mowen leven 
(Thanked be God) in wele and abundance, 
Treatals, ſayd he, deliveren fro penance 
Hir frendes ſoules as wel olde as yonge, 
Ye, whan that they ben hattily yſonge, 
Not for to hold a preeft jolif and gay, 

Fc fingeth not but o maſtc on a day. 
Delivereth out (quod he) anon the ſoules. 
Ful hard it is with Refhihook or with oules 
To ben yclawed, or to bren or bake. 

Now {pede you hailily for Criſtes ſake. 


7.309 


1395 


7319 


And whan this frere had ſaid all his entent, 7315 


With gi cum patriforth his way he went. 


Whau folk in chirche had yeve him what hem leſt 


He went his way, no lenger wold he reſt, 
Witn ſcrippe and tipped ſtaf, yrucked hie, 
In every hous he gan to pore and price, 
And begged mile and cheſe, or elles corn. 
His fela bad a ſtaſ cipped with horn, 

A pair of tables all of 1vory, 

And a pointel ypoliſhed tetiſly, 


7320 


N. 7299. To trentals] Un trentel, Fr. was a ſervice of thirty 
mailes, which were uſually celebrate! 11p0i 45 way Giuicrent 


days, tor the dead. Du Cange, in v. Treutade. 
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TUE SOMPNOURES TALE, 77 


And wrote alway the names, as he ſtood, 7325 
Of alle folk that yave hem any good, 

Aſkauace that he wolde for hem preye. 

Veve us a buſhel whete, or malt or reye, 

A Goddes kichel, or a trippe ot cheſe, 

Or elles what you lift, we may not chete; 7430 


v. 7327. Aſtaunce that he wolde for bem preye] The Gloſſary 
interprets 4ſkaunce to mean aſkew, aſide, ſide ways, in a fide 
view, upon what authority I know not. It will be better to 
examine the other paſſages in which the ſame word occurs be- 
fore we determine the ſenſe of it. See ver. 16306; 

Aſcaunce that craft iz ſo light to lere. 
Tro. i. 25; 

Aſcaunce, lo! is this not wiſely ſpoken? 
Ibid. 292 ; 

Aſcaunce, what! may I not ſtonden here? 
Iydg. Trag. fol. 136, b.; 

Aſcaumre 1 am of maners moſt chaungeable. 
In the nrtt and laft inftance, as well as in the text, atuunc: 
ſeems to ſignify ſimply as if, quai; in the two others it ſigni- 
ties a little more, as if 7 ſay. This latter ſgnitication may be 
clearly eſtabliſhed from the third line, which in the Italian ori- 
ginal CPH νẽu di Boccaccio, |. i, ] ſtands thus; 

Quaſi diceſſey, e no ei i puo Rare? 
$0 that AH 2nunc? is there equivalent to qua / dice in Italian.— 
to the er ymology of this word, I muſt confeis myſelf more at 
2 loſs, lobſerve however that one of a ſimilar form, inthe i cut. 
las a Gmilar Ggnihcation. A's-Racks, quaſi, quafi dero, Kilian. 
Our as is the ſame with a7s,/Teut. and Sax. ; it is only a further 
corruption of 07/0, rerhaps therefore aſcaunce may have been 
onginally al-aanifc. Kang; inTeut. is chance, Fr. ang Lng.— 
L will jutt add that this very rare phraſe was alto uſed, as I ſu- 
pet, by the author of Ihe Continuation of The Canterbury 
Tales, firit printed by Mr. Urry. P79. ver. 361; 

And a! aſcaunce the lovec him wel, ihe toke him by tbe ſwere. 

is pricited a aue. 
F. 7329. 4 Codes Libet]! © It was called 4A Geddes kichel, 
Gj 


2 


- -— 
266 


— 33 


— —— 
4 
— 
—— 


— 


— 


% 
——©— — — 


——— — — 


- 
©. — — 
— — 

E 


— — — gn . 


| — _ 
OO I reg — r — 


TA on vgs —- 
> 2 
— — 
0 


* 


> 


78 THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 


A Goddes halfpeny, or a maſſe peny, 
Or yeve us of your braun, if ye have any, 
A dagon of vour blanket, leve Dante, 
Our ſuſter dere, (lo, here | write your name) 
Bacon or beef, or ſwiche thing as ye find. 7335 
A ſturdy harlot went hem ay behind, 
That was her hoſtes man, and bart a ſakke, 
And what men yave hem laid it on his bakke. 
And han that he wes out at dore anon 
He ploned away the names everich on 7340 
That he before had written in his tahles: 
He ſerved hen with nifles and with ſables 
Nay, ther thoulieſt, thou Sompnour, quod the Frere. 
Pecs quod our Hoire, for Criſtes moder dere 
Tell forth thy Tale, and fyere it not at all. 7345 
So thrive 1, quod this Sompnour, fo | ſhall. 
So long he went fro hous th hous, til he 
Came to an hous ther he was wont to be 
R-fr-{hed more than in a hundred places. 
Sike lay the huſbond man whos that the place is; 


« bec-uſe godſatheis and godmothers uſed commonly to give 
© e Of them to their Code h:igren „hen they Alked . 
« ing,” Sp. And ſi we are to ſuppoſed Goddes Habe im ver, 
» 5221, was called for the ſame reaſor, Hr. Bur this 1s all 7: 17 
didi] 1 believe. The phraſe is French, and the truc Nan 
ing of it is xplamed by M. de la  ONNove in a note wool ihe 
Cotes de B. P. Periers, t. ii. p.107, Belle ferrure de Dieu; 
hr e i du petit peuple, qui raporte pizuſement tout Neu. 
ene plus commu dans la bouche des bonnes vices, 
%u ces epecres CHebraifmes ; Il m'en coute un bel ecu e 
„enz {ve we rate rue ce pauvre enſant de Dieu; Dong 
„% mol unt benite aumoue de Deu.“ 
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THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 79 


Bedred upan a couche low he lay, 7351 
Dus lie, quod he; O Thomas! frend, good day, 
Sayde this frere all curtiſly and ſoft. 
Thomas, quod he, God yelde it you, ful oft 
Have I upon this benche faren ful wele, 7355 
Here have | eten many a mery mele. 
And fro the benche he drove away the cat, 
And laied adoun his potent and his hat, 
And cke his ſerip, and let himſelf adoun : 
His felaw was ywalked into toun, 7360 
Forth with with his knave, into that hoſtelrie 
Wher as he ſhope him thilke night to lie. 
O dere mailter! quod this ſike man, 
How have ye faren fin that March began? 
I ſw you not this fourtene night and more. 7365 
God wot, quod he, laboured have | ful fore, 
And ſpecially for thy ſalvation 
Have | ſayd many a precious oriſon, 
And for our other frendes God hem bleſſe. 
I have this day ben at your chirche at meſſe, 7370 
And ſaid a ſermon to my ſimple wit, 
Not all after the text of holy writ, 
For it 1s hard to you as | ſuppoſe, 
And therefore wol I teche you ay the gloſe. 
Gloſing is a ful glorious thing certain, 7375 
For letter fleth, fo as we clerkes ſain; 
Ther have | taught hem to be charitable, 
And ſpend hir good ther it is reaſonable; 
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Lo TUE 20MPNOURES TALE, 


And ther l ſaw our dame; a! wher is ſhe ? 

Yonder, I trow that in the yard ſhe be, 
Sayde this man, and ſhe wo] come anon. 

Ey maiſter, welcome he ye by S-int John, 
Sayde this wit; how tare ye hertily ? 

"This frere ariſeth up ful curtiſly, 
And hire embraceth in his armes narwe, 7385 
And kiſſeth hire ſwete, and chirketh as a ſparwe 
With his lippes. Dame, quod he, right wel, 
As he that is your ſervant every del. 
Thanked be God that you yaf ſoule and lif 
Yet ſaw I not this day fo faire a wif 7390 
In all the chirche, God ſo ſave me. 

Ye God amende defautes, Sire. quod ſhe, 
Algates welcome be ye, by my fay. 

Crand mercy, Dame, that have I found alway. 
But of your grete goodneſſe, by your leve, 7395 
I wolde pray you that ye not you greve 
| wol with Thomas ſpeke a litel throw, 
Thiſe curates ben ſo negligent and flow 
To gropen tendrely a conſcience. 

In ſhrift, in preching, is my diligence 

And ſtudy, in Peters wordes and in Poules; 
I walke and fizſhe Criſten mennes ſoules, 
To yeld our Lord Jeſu his propre rent; 

To ſyrede his word is ſette all min entent. 

Now by your faith, o dere Sire! quod ſhe, 7405 
Chidcth him wel for Scinte Charitce 3 


738% 


1 
8 


THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 


He is ay angry as is a piſſemire 
90 Though that he have all that he can deſire; 
Though 1 him wrie a- night, and make him warm, 
And over him lay my leg and eke min arm, 7410 
He groneth as our bore lith in our ſtie: 
Other diſport of him right non have l; 
385 may not pleſe him in no maner cas. 
0 thomas, jeo vors die, Lhomas, Thomas! 
This maketh the fend, this muſte ben amended. 745 
Ire is a thing that high God hath defendcd, 
And therof woll ſpeke a word or two. 
7390 Now mailler, quod the wif, er that I go, 
What wol ye dine? wol go theraboute. 
Now Dame, quod he, jeo vous die ſanz doute, 7420 
He not of a capon but the liver, 
And of your white bred nat but a ſhiver, 
And after that a roſted pigges hed, 
(Put I ne wolde for me no beeſt were ded) 
Than had 1 with you homly ſuthſance ; 7425 
Jama man of little ſuſtenauce: 
My ſpirit hath his foſtring in the Bible: 
My bod is ay foready and fo penible 
To waken that my flomak is deſtroted. 
pray you, Dame, that ve he nought annoied 7430 
auugh ! fo frendly you my conſcil ſhewe ; 
y Gollnold have told it hut a fewe. 
TACS Now Sire, quod the. but o word er! go. 
ly child is ded within thile wekes two, 
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22 THE SOMPNOURES TALE. 


Sone aſter that ye went out of this toun. 7435 


His deth ſaw | by revelatioun, 


Sayde this frere, at home in our dortour. 
I dare wel ſain that er than half an hour 
After his deth | faw him borne to bliſſe 
In min aviſion, ſo God me veiſſe; 

So did cur ſextein and our fermerere, 
That han ben trcwe freres fifty yere; 
They may now. God be thapked of his lone, 
Maken hir jubilee, and walke atone. 
And up I aroſe, and all cur covent cke, 
With many a tere trilling on cur cheke, 
Withouten noiſe or clatering of belles, 


Te dexm was our fcng, and nothing elles, 


Save that to Criſt 1 bade an oriſon, 
Thankins him of my revelation. 7450 
For, Sire and Dame, truſeth me right wel 


Our oriſons ben more eſf<ctuel, 


And more we ſeep of Criſtes ſecree thinges, 


Than borel folk, although that they be kinges. 


We live in poverte and in ahſtinepce, 7455 


And borel folk in richeſle and diſpence 
Of mete and drinke, and in hir faule delit ; 
V'c han this worldes luſt all in defpit 
*. 7442. ki} ty yere] Cee Du Canec, in v. Len fete „een 161d 
hwours aud immunities were granted by the rule of St, ele 
dict to thoſe monks * qui quit. jwaginta anno in ordige ce 
% perant, quos annum jubileum cnc vulgo dicmus. 9 
is probable that ſome ſimilar —_—— tion eLtained in the ove 
erilcrs, 


7449 


7445 


THE SOMPNOURES TALE, $3 4 f 1 ! 

p Lazar and Dives lividen diverſcly, [| g ö | | 
* And divers guerdon hadden they therby. 7460 | 9 1 1 | 
Who ſo wol pray he mult faſt and be clene, 1 l 1 

And ſat his ſoule and make his body lene. 4 | [ l 

We fare as ſayth the apoſtle; cloth and food L | | 
5449 Suficeth us though they be not ful good. 18 


The eleneneſſe and the faſting of us freres 7465 
Maketh that Criſt accepteth our praijercs. 
Lo, Moiſes forty daies and forty night 
Faſted er that the high God ful of might 
7445 Spake with him in the mountagne of Sinay: 
With empty wombe of faſting many a day 7470 
Received he the lawe that was writen 
With Goddes ſinger: and Eli, wel ye witen, 
In Mount Oreb, er he had any ſpeche 
With highe God, that is our lives leche, 
He faſted long, and was in contemplance. 7475 


745% 


Aaron, that had the temple in governance, 

And eke the other preeltes everich on, 

Into the temple whan they ſhulden gon $6 

7400 To praien for the pepic, and do ſerviſe, 3 
They n'olden drinken in no mancr wiſe 7480 
No drinke which that might hem dronken make, 
But ther in abſtinence pray and wake 

2 Leſt that they deiden. lake heed what l ſay 
* we wo” But they be ſobre that for the peple pray 


n 


\ orginc ce Bi Ware that I ſay — No more; for it ſufficeth. 7485 
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vicimu- Our Lord Jeſu, as holy writ deviſcth, 
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34 THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 


Yave us enſample of faiting and praieres; 

Therfore we mendiants, we ſely freres, 

Ben wedded to poverte and continence, 

To charitce, humbleſſe, and abſtinence, 

To perſecution for rightwiſnefle, 

To weping, miſcricorde, and to cleneneſſe; 

And therfore may ye ſce that our praieres 

(1 ſpcke of us, we mendiants, we freres) 

Ben to the highe God more acceptable 

Than youres, with your feſtes at your table. 
Fro Paradis firſt, if I ſhal not lie, 

Was man out chaſed for his glotonie; 

And chaſt was man in Paradis certain. 

But herken now, [homas, what | hal ſain : 

I have no text of it as | ſuppoſe, 

But I ſhal ſind it in a maner gloſc ; 

That ſpecially our [wete Lord Jeſus 

Spake this by freres whan he tayde thus, 

Bleſſed be they that poure in ſpirit ben; 

And fo forth all the goſepl may ye ſen 

Whether it be liker our profeſſion 

Or hirs that ſwimmen in poftc{tion. 

Fie on hir pompe, and on hir glutonie, 

And on hir lewedneſle ! I hem dche, 


1490 


7495 


7500 


1503 


7010 


V. 7453. mendiants] In mf. A. it is mendinants, both het 
and below, ver. 7494, which reading, thaugh not agrees ets 
analogy, is perhaps the truce one, as i nd the word CUNitnY 


ſo ſpelled in the Hat. 12 R. II. c. 7, 8, 9, 10. 
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Me thinketh they ben like Jovinian, 

Fat as a whale, and walken as a ſwan ; 

Al vinolent as botel in the ſpence; 
5490 Hir praier is of ful gret reverence : 

Whan they for ſoules ſay the Pſalm of Davit, 7515 

Lo, buf they ſay, Cor meum eruftavit. 

Who ſoloweth Criſtes goſpel and his lore 

But we, that humble hen, and chaſt and pore, 
7495 Workers of Goddes word, not auditours ? 

Therfore right as an hauke upan a ſours 7520 

Up ſpringeth into the aire, right ſo praieres 

Of charitable and chaſt beſy freres 

Maken hir ſours to Goddes eres two. 

7500 Thomas, Thomas! ſo mote I ride or go, 
And by that lord that cleped 1s Scint Ive, 7525 
N'ere thou our broder ſhuldeſt thou not thrive, 
In our chapitre pray we day and night 
To Criſt that he thee ſende hele and might 
v. 7511, 707/127an] Againſt whom St. Jerome wrote, or per- 

haps the fuppoſed emperour of that name in the G Romang» 
rum, c. lx, whoſe Rory was worked up into a morality, under 
te title of L'orgueil et preſynprion de PEmpereur Ya uinian. “ 
d iy per ſonages. It was printed at Lions 1551, 8vo, ſu une 
vielile cat ie. Du Ferdicr, in v. F3vinin. e ſame Rory is 
told of a Robert King of Sicily, in an old Englith poem, mi. 
Harl. 1701. Mr. Warton has given large extracts from an Ox- 


doth here Wank as I ſuppoſe, of the ſame poem, H. of Frog. Po. p. 184. 
11 — 5 _ * 4 PRE 1 : * . 
, v. 7514. of fl gret reverence} The editt. have changed this 


tue hut the reading of the mil. may {tand, if it de un- 
gerſton ironically, 
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86 THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 


Thy body for to welden haſtily. 


God wot, quod he, nothing therof fele I. 7530 4 1 
As help me Criſt, as I in fewe yeres And for 
Have {pended upon divers maner freres Thoma, 
Ful many a pound, yet fare I never the bet; Ob bit; 
Certain my good have | almoſt beſet: Kit be o 
Farevvcl my good, ſor it is al 480. 75 35 Ye 110 


[he frere anſwered, O Thomas! deſt thou ſo? 
Vhat nedeth you diverſe freres to ſeche ? 
What nedeth him that hath a parſit leche 


With wi 
And chic 


Your wi! 


To ſechen other leches in the toun ? And ther 
«As 4 
our ir conſtance is your confuſion. e Or; 
Your inconſtance is 4 confuſion 1540 Ne rive 
98 12 
Hold ye than me, or elles our 8 Ard here 
4 ' * 5 1 Ni ie : - 
Fo pray for you ben inſuſhcient! | Touching 
Thomas, that jape n'is not worth a mite; Within 
Your maladie is for we han to lite. To thy fur, 
TY» 
: 2 2”"Y 
Al veve that covent half a quarter otes, 1545 We mate | 
And yeve that covent four-and-twenty grotes, Andi vet 
And yeve that ſrere a peny and let him go: Beware * 
4 4 i 


Nay, nay, 'Thomas, it may no thing be lo. 


Ware fro t! 
What is a ferthing worth parted on twelve ? 


Under the 
Lo, eche thing that is oned in himfelve 755 kware, m 
Is more ſtrong than han it is yſcatered. : 
Thomas, of me thou ſhalt not ben yiatered, 

Thou wolde{t han our labour al for nought. 

The highe God, that all this world hath wrought, 
Saith that the workman worthy is his hire. 
Thomas, nought of your treſor I deſire 
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THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 


As for myſelf, but that all our covent 
To pray for you is ay fo diligent, 
And for to bilden Criftes owen chirche. 


Thomas, i! ye wol lernen for to wirche, 


7:60 
Ol bilding up of chirches may ye inde 
If it be good in Thomas lif of Inde. 
Ye liggen here ful of anger and of ire, 
With which te devil fet your herte on fire, 
And chidea here this holy innocent, 7565 


Your wif, that is ſo good and patient; 
And therfore trow me, Thomas, if thee left, 
540 Ke ſtrive not with thy wif, as for the beſt. 
Ard here this word away now by thy faith, 
Touching ſwiche thing, lo, what the wife ſaith: 7550 
Within thy hous ne be thou no leon, 
To thy ſuggets do non oppreiiion, 
e make thou not thin acquaintance to flee, 
And yet, thomas, eftfones charge | thee 
beware from ire that in thy hoſom ſtepeth; 
Ware fro the ſerpent that ſo ſlily crepeth 
Under the gras, and ſtingeth ſubtilly: 
beware, my ſone, and herken patiently 
That twenty thouſand men han loſt hir lives 
for Criving with hir lemmaas and hir wives. 759 
Now ſith ve han fo holy and meck a wit, 
Mat nedeth you, Thomas, to maken ſtrif? 
her u' is ywis no ſerpent {© cruel, 
han man tredeth on his tail, ne half ſo fel, 
Ii 
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88 THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 
* 


As woman is whan ſhe hath caught an ire; 
Veray vengeance is than all hire deſire. 

Ire is a ſinne on of the grete ſeven, 
Abhominable unto the God of heven, 
And to him ſelf it is deſtruction: 

This every lewed vicar and perſon 
Can ſay how ire engendreth homicide ; 
Ire is in ſoth exccuteur of pride. 

| coud ot ire ſay to mochel ſorwe 
My Tale ſhulde laſten til to-morwe; 

And therſore pray I God both day and night 
An irous man God fend him htel might. 

It is gret harm, and certes gret pitee, 

Jo ſette an irous man in high degree, 

Whilom ther was an hous poteitat, 

As faith Senck, that during his citat 
Upon a Gay out riden kniglites two; 
And, as Fortune weld that it were ſo, 


7585 


1599 


That on of hem came home, that other nought, 


Anon the knight before the juge is brought, 
That ſaide thus; Thou halt thy telaw flain, 
For v- hich 1 deme thee to the deth certain, 
And to another kniyht commanded he, 

Go, lede him to the deth, I charge thee, 
And happed as they wenten by the wey 
Toward the place ther as he ſhulde dey, 


N. co. As {with Senek} His ſtory is tald by Serena, 


610 


* * 
W. * 


J. i. c. xvi, of On. Piſo. It is al. told of an emperout Krach 


Ca K01141197 unt, cap. cxi. 
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THE SOMPNOURES TALZ, 89 


The knight came which men wenden had be ded; 

han thoughten they it was the beſte rede 

o lede hem bothe to the juge again. 

They ſaiden, Lord, the knight ne hath not lain 

His ſclaw, here he ftonderth hol al: ve. 7615 
Ye ſhull be ded, quod he, fo inot [| thrive, 

That is to ſuy, both on, and two, and three, 

And to the lirſte knight right thus ſpake he. 
damned thee, thou muſt algate be ded ; 

And thou alſo mult nedes leſe thyn hed, 7620 

For thou art cauſe why thy felaw deyeth ; 


And to the thridde knight right thus he ſeyeth, 


Thou haſt not don that I commanded thee, 
And thus he did do flen hem alle three. 

lrous Cambiles was eke dronkelew, 7625 
And ay delighted him to ben a ſhrew: 
And ſo befell a lord of his meinie, 
That loved vertuous moralitce, 
Sayd on a Cay betwix hem two riaht thus; 
A lord is loſt if he be vicious; 
And dronkenneſſe is cke a foule record 
Of any man, and namely of a lord. ; 
her is ful many an eye and many an ere 
Awaitiry: on a lord, and he n'ot wher. 
For Gottdes love drink more attemprely: 7635 


Win maketh man to leſen wretche dly 
. 761. Irous Camoijes] This Rory is alſo in deneca, I. iii. 
AIV. : it differs a little fim one in Herodotus, I. in. 
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90 THE SOMPNOUKES TALE, 


His mind, and cke his limmes everich on. 
The revers ſhalt thou ſee, quod he, anon, 
And preve it by thyn owen experience 
That win ne doth to folk no ſwiche oſſence. 7640 
Ther is no win bereveth me my might 
Of hond, ne foot, ne of min eyen ſight. 
And for deſpit he dranke mochel more 
An hundred part than he had don before, 
And right anon this curſed irous wretche 7645 
This knightes fone let before hun fetche, 
Commanding him he ſhuld before him ſtond ; 
And ſodenly he took his bow in hond, 
And up the ſtreng he pulled to his ere, 
And with an zrwe lie fow the child right ther, 7659 
Now whether have I a ſiker hond or non? 
Quod he; is all my might and minde agon ? 
Hath win here ved me min eyen fight ! 
Vhat ſhuld H tell the anſwer of the knight: 

His fon was lain, ther is no more to ſay, 7655 
Beth ware theriore with lordes for to play, 
Singeth Placebo, and | ſual it I can, 

But if it be unto a poure man: 

o a noure man men thuld his vices telle, 

But nut to a lord, though he ſhuld go to helle, 7669 


. 7657. Sinneth Pla ebe! Ine alluſion is toan anthem in ths 
Romih church from ien exvi. 9. which in the Vuigate tans 
thus; Lace Doming in regrone 717 rum. Hence the Compla 


ceit brother in The Aarchiant's rale is Called Placebo. 
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Lo, irous Cirus thilke Perſien, 
How he deſtroved the river of Giſen, 
For that an hors of his was dreint therin 
40 Whan that he wente Babilen to win: 
He made that the river was ſo ſmal 7665 
That wimmen might it waden over al. 
Lo, what, ſaid he, that ſo wel techen can! 
Ne be no felaw to non irous man, 
545 Ne with no wood man walke by the way, 
Leſt thee ropent: wol no forther 1 ay. 7570 
Now Thomas, leve brother, leve thin ire, 
Thou ſhalt mie find as juſt as is a favire; 
Hold not the d-vits knit ay to thin herte, 
659 Thin anger doth thee all to fore ſmerte ; 
Put ſhew to me Fm thy confeſſion. 7675 
Nay, quod the fike man, by Seint Simon 
have hen ſariven this Gay of my curat; 


I have him told al holly min eftat 


7655 Nede th no mo to ſpeke of it, ſayth he, 
But 1f mc liſt of min humilitee. 7639 


Yeve me than of thy gold to make our cloiſtre, 


Your wel » 5 — 7 -3 e . ** „ * 1 » 
God he, for many a muſcle and many an oiftre, 


4 v. 7662. tre riger of Gen] It is called nes in Seneca, lib. 
» 669 3 "= 2 R 
' e. C. XXI, aud in 7 Miltf, 1. t 

v. 7 . That <wimmcn} So the bet nail, agreeably to the 
uin the cls un quoted. Ihe ediit. c — 
e 11 ants nat men nit tit rtf and ade, . 


* ande 3 * {1 * 94 , £ 4 . 4 
] Vandeviietells the flory of the Zuphrates—*® Becavfethat 
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92 Tur SOMPNOURES TALE. 


Whan other men han ben ful wel at cf2, 
Hath been our food, our cloiſtre for to rele; 
And yet, God wot, unneth the ſundament 2085 
Parfourmed is, ne of our pavement 
N'ts not a tile yet within our wones: 
y God we owen fourty pound for ſtoncs. 
Now help, Thomas, for him that harwed helle, 
For elites mote we our bokes ſelle, 7690 
And if ye lacke onure predication, 
Than goth this world all to deſtruction; 
For who ſo fro this world wold us bereve, 
So God me ſave, Thomas, by your leve 
He wold bereve out of this world the ſonne; 5095 
For who can teche and worken as we conne ? 
And that is not of litel time (quod he) 
But fithen Elie was and Fliſee 
Han lreres ben, that find Jof record, 
In chat itec, ythonke d be our I. ord. 7 
Now Thomas, help for Seinte Charitee, 
And d:un anon he fetre him on his knee. 
This fike man woxe wel neigh wood for ire; 
Ile wolde that the frere had ben a- fire 
With his [alle dillimulation, 7705 
Swiche thing as is in my pofeſllon, 
Quod he, that may 1 yeve you, and non other, 
Ye ſain me thus, low that I am your brother. 
Ye certes, quod this ſrere, ye truſteth wel; 
I took our dame the letter of our ſcle. 


a =” 
7712 


. - 212 . 1 : * a 1 
v. 7710. th: liter of our ſel] There is a letter of this Rin 
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/ THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 93 


Now wel, quod he, and ſomwhat ſhal I yeve 
Unto your holy covent while | live; 
And in thin hoad thou ſhalt it have anon, 
On this conditton, and other non, 
That thou depart it fo, my dere brother, 
That every frere have as moche as other: 
This ſhalt thou were on thy profeſſion 
Withouten fraud or cavilation. 
[ ſwere it, quod the frere, upon my faith; 
And therwithal his hond in his he layth. 
Lo here my faith; in me ſhal be no lak. 
Than put thin hond adoun right by my bak, 
dude this man, and grope wel behind 
Ecncthe my buttok, ther thou ſhalte find 
A thing that I have hid in pr ivetee. 


7729 


7725 
A! though tliis frere, that ſnal go with me; 
And doun his hond he launcheth to the cliite, 
la hope for to finden ther a giſte. 
And whan this üke man ſelte this frere 
About his towel gropen ther and here, 7730 


4 
6 v1 


Amid his hond he let the frere a fart: 

her n'is no canel drawing in @ cart 

Hat might han let a fart of ſwiche a ſoun. 
The iere up ſterte as doth a wood lcoun: 


- 


in Ste dent, Supp. to Dugd. vol. ii. Arp. p. 370“ Fratres Pre- 
* dicatotres, Warwicc. admittunt Fhomam Cannings et uvo— 
* rem ejus Aguctem ad participationem omnium bonorum 
herum conventùs cyutden.”? It is under fcal of the Prior, 
49h, Octob, 21. Dom. 147 
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A! falfe cherl, quod he, for Goddes bones 
This haſt thou in deſpit don for the nones : 
Thou ſalt abie this fart if that I may. 

His meinie, which that herden this affray, 
Came leping in, and chaſed out the frere, 
And forth he goth with a ful angry chere, 
And fer his felaw ther as lay his ſtore : 
He loked as it were a wilde bore, 
And grinte with his tecth, ſo was ke wroth, 
A fturdy pas doun to the court he goth, 
Wher as ther woned a man of gret honour, 
To whom that he was alway confeſſour: 
i his worthy man was lord of that village. 
This frere Came, 25 he Were in a rage, 
Wer as this lord fat eting at his bord: 
Unncthes might the frere {peke o word, 
Til atte laſt he faide, Cod you ee ! 

This lord gan loke, and ſaide, Benedicite / 


What! Frere John, what maner world 1s this? 


I fee wel that ſom thing ther is amis; 
Ye loken as the wood were ful cf theves. 


Sit doun anon, and tell me what your greve is, 


7735 


1145 


1150 


7755 


v. 7740.] The remainder of this Tale is omitted in ml. B. 
G. and Bod. F. and inſtead of it they give us the fullowing lame 


and impotent conclution; 
De nc had not ellis for his ſermon 
To nart among his brethren when he cam home. 
And thus is this lle don, 
I v7 we were alma att the torn. 


I only mention this to ſhew what liberties ſonu copiſts have 


taken with our Author, 
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THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 95 


And it ſhal ben amended if I may, 
| have, quod he, had a deſpit to day, 
God yelde you, adoun in your village, 
That in this world ther n'ts ſo poure a page 7760 
That he n'olde have abhominatioun 
Of that I have received in youre toun; 
And yet ne greveth me nothing ſo ſore 
As that the olde cherl with lokkes hore 
Blaſphemed hath oure holy covent eke. 7765 
Now maiſter, quod this lord, I you beſcke. 
No maiſter, Sire, quod he, but ſervitour, 
Though | have had in ſcole that honour. 
God liketh not that men us Rabi call 
Neither in market ne in your large hall. 7770 
No force, quod he, but tell me ail your greſe. 
Sire, quod this frere, an odious miſcheſe 
This day betid is to min ordre and me, 
And ſo per conſequens to eche degree 
Or holy chirche, God amende it fone. 7775 
Sire, quod the lord, ye wot what is to don: 
Diſtempre you not, ye ben my conſeſſour; 
Ye ben the ſalt of the erthe and the ſavour : 
For Goddes love your patience now hold; 
Telle me your grefe. And he anon him told 4720 
Az ye han herd before, ye wot wel what. 
The lady of the hous ay ſtille ſat 
Til ſne had herde what the frere ſaid. 
Ey, Goddes moder, quod ſhe, blisful maid! 
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96 THE SOMPNOURES TALE. 


Is ther ought elles! tell me faithfully, 


Madame, quodhe, how thinketh you therby ? 


How that me thinketh ? quod ſhe ; ſo God me ſpede 


I ſay a cherle hath don a cherles dede. 
What ſhuld I ſay? God let him never the; 
His fike hed is ful of vanitce : 
hoid him in a maner freneſie. 
Madame, quod he, by God I ſhal not lie 
But I in other wile may ben awreke ; 
I ſhal diffame him over all ther 1 ſpeke; 
This falſe blaſphemour, that charged me 
To parten that wol not departed be 
To every man ylike, with meſchance. 
The lord ſat itille as he were in a trance, 
And in his herte he rolled up and doun 
How had this cherl imaginatioun 
To ſhewen ſwiche a probleme to the frere. 
Never erſt or now ne herd I (wiche matere; 
I trow the devil put it in his mind. 
In all arſmetrike ſhal ther no man find 
Beſorn this day of ſwiche a queſtion. 
Who ſhulde make a demonſtration 
That cvery man ſhuld han ylike his part 
As of a ſoun or ſavour of a fart? 
O nice proude cherl! I ſhrewe his face, 


Lo, Sires, quod the lord, with harde grace, 


Who ever herd of ſwiche a thing or now ? 
To every man yiike ! tell me how. 
3 
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THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 


It is an impoſſible, it may not be: 

Ey, nice cherl! God let him never the. 

The rombling of a fart, and every ſoun, 7815 
N'is but of aire reverberatioun, 

And ever it walteth lite and lite away; 

Ther n'is no man can demen, by my fay, 

If that i were departed equally. 
What? lo my cherl, lo yet how ſhrewedly 7820 
Unto my conſeſſour to-day he ſpake! 

hold him certain a demoniake. 

Now ete your mete, and let the cherl go play; 
Let him go honge himſelf a devil way. 

Now ſtood the lordes ſquier atte bord 

That carf his mete, and hetde word by word 
Of all this thing of which have you ſayd. 

My Lord, quod he, he ye not evil apaid; 
| coude telle for a goune-cloth 
To you, Sire Frere, ſp that ye be'not wroth, 5830 
How that this fart ſnuld even ydeled be 
Amonge your covent, if it liked thee. 

Tell, quod the lord, and thou ſhalt have anon 
A goune-cloth, by God and by Seint John. 

My Lord, quod he, whan that the weder is faire, 
Withouten winde or pertourbing of aire, 7836 
Let bring a cart-whele here into this hall, 

But loke that it have his ſpokes all; 
Twelf ſpokes hath a cart-whele communly; 


And bring me than twelf freres, wete ye why? 3349 
Volume III. [ 
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98 THE SOMPNOURES TALE, 


For threttene is a covent as l geſſe: 

Your conft ſſour here for his wort hineſſe 

Shal parfourme up the noumbre of his covent. 
Than ſkull they kacle adoun by on aſſent, 

And to every fpokes end in this manere 7843 
Ful ſadly lay his noſe ſhal a frere; 

Your noble confeſſour, ther God him ſave, 

Shal hold his nofe upright under the nave, 


Than ſhal this cherl, with bely ſtif and tought 


As any tabour, hider ben ybrought; 7859 
And ſet him on the whele right of this cart 

Upon the nave, and make him let a fart, 

And ye ſhull ſeen, up peril of my lif, 

Py veray preef that is demonſtratif, 

That equally the ſoun of it wol wende, 7855 
And eke the ſtinke, unto the ſpokes ende, 

Save that this worthy man, your confeſſour, 
(Becauſc he is a man of gret honour ) 

Shal han the firſte fruit, as reſon is. 

The noble uſage of freres yet it is 786 
The worthy men of hem ſhul firſt be ſerved, 

And certainly he hath it wel deſerved; 

He hath to-day taught us ſo mochel good, 

With preching in the pulpit ther he ſtood, 

That | may voucheſauf, I ſay for me, 7065 
He hadde the firtte ſmel of fartes three, 
And ſo wold all his brethren hardely, 
He bereth him ſo faire and holyly. 
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THE CLERKES PROLOGUE, 99 | 
k 


4 
1 
The lord, the lady, and cche man, ſave the frere, ; j | 
gayden that Jankin ſpake in this matere 7870 1 4 | 
As wel as Euciide or elles Ptholamee. | 6 
Touching the cherl they ſayden, Subtiltee | | 
843 And highe wit made him ſpeken as he ſpake; | 4 
He n'is no foo! ne no demoniake. 1 
And Jankin hath ywonne a nee goune. | 
My tale is don, we ben almoſt at toune. 7370 | 


859 THE CLERKES PROLOGUE. 
Sins Clerk of Oxenforde, our Motte ſaid, 
Ye ride as ſtille and coy as doth a maid 


Were newe {pouled, ficting at the bord; 


— — — — — 
* 2 
. 


This day ne herd | of your tonge a word, 7880 
78868 I trow ve ſludie abuauten ſom ſophume; 
But Salomon ſaith that every thing hach time. 
For Goddes fake as beth of better chere, 
It «10 time for to ſtudien here, 
Teh vs ſom mery Tale by vour fay; 7885 
Fur what man that is entred in a play 
He uedes maſt unto the play aſſent. 
Put vrecheth not, as freres don in Lent, 
To make us for our olde ſinnes wepe, 


© _—_ — — —— 


Ne chat thy Yale make us not to ſlepe. 7890 

780 ; v. 7579. Were nexve ſpoufed] It has been obſerved in n. upon 
ver. ©12, that Chaucer trequently omits the governing pro- 
nour before his verbs: theinftances there cited were of perſonal 
pr duns. In this line, and ſame others which | thai} point out 
here, the relatives v or which are omitted in the fame man- 
aer. Ser ver. 7.411, 13935, 16049. 
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100 THE CLERKES PROLOGUE, 


Tell us ſom mery thing of aventures; 
Your termes, your coloures, and your figures, 
Kepe hem in ſtore til fo be ye endite 
Hie ſtile, as whan that men to kinges write. 
Speketh ſo plain at this time, I you pray, 7895 
That we may underſtonden what ye ſay. 

This worthy Clerk benignely anſwerde; 
Holte, quod he, 1 am under your yerde, 
Ye have of us as now the governance, 


And therfore wolde | do you obeyſance, 79co 


As ter as reſon aſxeth hardely : 
wol you tell a Tale which that l 
Lerned at Padowe of a worthy clerk, 
As preved by his wordes and his werk : 
He is now ded and nailed in his cheſte, 7905 
I pray to God fo yeve his ſoule reſte. 
Fraunceis Petrark, the Laureat poete, 
Highte this clerk, whos rethorike ſwete 
Enlumined all Itaille of poctrie, 
As Lynyan did of philolophie 7919 


N. 7910. Han] Or Zinian. The perſon meant was an eml- 


nend lawver, and made a great noiſe (as we ay) in his time. 
His name of late has been fo little known that I believe nobody 
has been angry with the editt. for calling him Lidian. There 
is ſome account of him in Panzirelut, de . Leg. Interpret. l. in. 
c. XXV.; ** Joannes a Lignans, agri Mediolanenſis vico, oriul- 
% Aus, et ob id 7ignanus dicgus,” c. One of his works, entitled 
Tractatut de Bello, is extant in mf. Reg. 12, B. ix. He compiles 
jt at Eologna in the year 1.360.—He was not however a mere 
lawyer; Chaucer ſpeaks of him as excelling alſo in p¹,Eaĩ 
and ſo does his epitapb, ap, Panzircl. I. c.; 
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THE CLERKES PROLOCUE, ICL 


Or law, or other art particulere; 

But Deth, that wo! not ſuffre us dwellen here, 
But as it were a twinkling of an eye, 

Hem beth hath flaine, and alle we ſhul dye. 

But forth to tellen of this worthy man 7915 
That taughte me this Tale as I began, | 
I ſay that firſt he with highe ſtile enditeth 
(Or he the body of his Tale writeth) 

A proheme, in the which deſcriveth he 

Piemont, and of Saluces the contree, 7920 
And ſp-kerh of Apennin the hilles hie, 

That hen the boundes of weſt Lumbardic, 

And of Mount Veſulus in ſpecial, 

Wher as the Poo out of a welle (mal 

Taketh his firite ſpringing and his ſours, 7925 
That eſtward ay encreſcth in his cours 

To Emelic ward, to Ferare and Veniſe, 

The which a longe thing were to deviſe; 


Gloria Lignant, titulo decoratus vtroque, 

Legibns et facro Canone dives erat, 

Alter Ariltotelcs, Hippocras erat et Plolumans— 
Toe only ſpecimen of his philoſophy that I have met with is 
in mf. Hi. 1006, It is an aſtrological work, entitied “ Con- 
* clutiones Judicii compotite per Domnum Johannem de L y- 
* 1119 I. Hun fuper coronacione Domni Urbani Pape VI. 
* A. D. 1378, 18th April, Oc. cum Diagrammate.“ He alſo 
ſupported the election of Urban as a lawyer, Panzirol, 1. c. et 
Aa. Eeclef 4 Raynalo, tam. xvii. He muſt therefore have 
lived at leaſt to 1378, though in the printed epitaph he is ſaid 
to have died in 1368, 16th Febr. 


vr 


9. To Enelie ward] One of the regions of Italy was 
2c) Emilia, from the 7a £.nitia, which croſſed it from Pla - 
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102 THE CLERKES TALE, 


And trewely, as to my jugement, 

M- thiwk-th it a thing impertinent, 

Save that he wol conveyen his matere: 

But this is the Vale which that ye mow here. 


THECLERKES TALE. 


Tura is right at the welt fide of itaille, 
Doun at the rote of Vefulus the cold, 
A luſty plain habundant of vitaille, 7935 
Fher many a toun and tour thou maiſt behold, 
That founded were in time of fathers old, 
And many another delitable ſighte, 
And Saluces this noble contree highte. 

A markis whilom lord was of that lond, 7942 
As were his worthy elders him before, 
And obeyſant, ay redy to his hend, 
Were ell his lieges bothe leſſe and more: 
Thus in delit he hveth, and hath don yore, 
Ecloved and drad, tkurgh favour of Fortune, 794; 
Ecth of his lordes aud of his commune. 


centia to Rimini, Placentia ſtuod upon the Po, Pic. Lex. Ant, 
Rom. in v. Via Zmilia. Petrarch's deictiption of this part of 
the courſe of the Po is a little different, He fpeaks of it as di- 
viding the AEmilianand Flaminiantegionsfrom Venice Ami- 
« jliam atque Flaminiam Verxctiarngue diſcriminans.“ But gut 
Author's Emetie is plainly taken from him.—As the (oliow ing 
Tale is almoſt wholly tranſlated rom Petrarch, [fee the Dife 
eourſe, c. \ 20,] it would be endleſe to cite particular pe 
ſages from the origral, eſpecially as it is printed in all the cd. 
tions of Petrarch's works; it is there entitled De Obedtentia a 
Fide Uxoria Mythologia. 

The Clerkes Tale] Walter the Marquis of Saluce proveth tle 
pacience of his wii Cr by thre molt ſharp trialls. // 
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THE CLERKES TALE, 1c 4 


Therwith he was, to ſpeken of linage, 
The gentileſt yborne of Lunibardie, 
A faire perſon, and ſtrong, and youg of age, 
And ful of honour and of curtche; 
Diſcret ynough, his contree for to gie, 
Sauf in ſom thinges that he was to blame, 


7959 


And Walter was this yonge lordes name. 
blame him thus, that he conſidered nouglit 
In time coming what might him beride, 
Put on his luſt preſent was all his thought, 
And for to hauke and hunt on every ſide; 
Wel neigh al] other cures let he ſlide; 
And eke he n'old (and that was worſt of all) 
Wedden no wit for ought that might befall. 
Only that point his peple bare ſo ſore 
That lockmel on a day to him they went, 
And on of hem, that wiſeſt was of lore, 
(Or elles that the lord wold beſt aſſent 
That he ſhuld tell him what the peple ment, 
Or elles coud he wel ſhew twiche matere) 
e to the markis ſaid as ye ſhull here. 
O noble Markis! your humanitee 
Aſſureth us and ye veth us hardineſſe, 


7954 


7960 


7963 


As oft as time is of gecellitce 

That we to you mow tell our hevineſſe; 
Acceptcth, Lord, than of your gentilleſſe 
That we with pitous herte unto you plaine, 
And let your eres nat my Vols diſdauine. 
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104 THE CLERKES TALE, 


Al have I not to don in this matere 7975 
More than another man hath in this place, 
Yet for as moch as ye, my Lord fo dere, 
Han alway ſnewed me favour and grace, 


I dare the better atke of you a ſpace 


Of audience to ſhewen our requeſt, 7999 

And ye, my Lord, to don right as you leſt, 
For certes, Lord, fo wel us liketh you 

And all your werke, and ever have don, that we 

Ne couden not ourſelf deviſen how 

We mighten live in more ſelicitee, 7985 

Save o thing, Lord, if it your wille be 

That for to be a wedded man you leſt 

Than were your peple in ſoverain hertes reſt. 
Boweth your nekke under the blisful yok 

Of ſovcraintce, and not of ſervile, 7990 

Which that men clepen Spouſaile or Wedlok: 

And thinketh, Lord, among your thoughtes wiſe, 

How that our dayes paſle in ſondry wile; 

For though we flepe, or wake, or rome, or ride, 

Ay fleth the time, it wol no man abide. 7995 
And though your grene youthe floure as yet, 

In crepeth age alway as {till as ſton, 

And deth manaſcth every age, and {mit 

In eche eltat, for ther eicaveth non: 

And al ſo certain as we knowe eche on 6c00 

That we ſhui die, as uncertain we all 


Ben of that day whan deth ſha! on us fall. 
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THE CLERKES TALE, 


Accepteth than of us the trewe entent, 
That never yet reſuſeden your heſt, 
And we wol, Lord, if that ye wol aſſent, 8coꝝ 
Cheſe you a wife in ſhort time at the meſt 
Borne of the gentilleſt and of the beſt 
Of all this lond, ſo that it oughte ſeme 
Honour to God and you, as we can deme. 
Deliver us out of all this beſy drede, 8c10 
And take a wit for highe Goddes ſake; 
For if it ſo befell, as God forbede, 
That thurgh your deth your linage ſhulde lake, 
And that a ſtrange ſucceſſour ſhuld take 
Your heritage, 0! wo were us on hve; 8015 
Wherfore we pray you haſlily to wive. 
Hir meke praiere and hir pitous chere 
Made the markis for to han pitce. 
Ye wol, quod he, min owen peple dere, 
To that | never er thought conſtrainen me: 8020 
me rejoyced of my libertee, 
That ſelden time is found in mariage; 
Ther | was free | moſte ben in ſer vage. 
But natheles 1 ſee your trewe entent, 
And truſt upon ycur wit, and have don ay; 8025 
Wherfore of my free will wol aſſent 
To wedden me as ſone as ever | may: 
But ther as ye han profred me to-day 
To cheſen me a wif, I you releſe 
That chois, and pray you of that proſer ceſe. 
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106 THE CLERKES TALE, 


For God it wot that children often ben 
Unlike hir worthy eldres hem before: 
Bountee cometh al of God, not of the ſtren 
Of which they ben ygendred and ybore: 
I truſt in Goddes bountee, and therfore 8035 
My mariage, and min eſtat, and reſt, 
him betake; he may don as him leſt, 
Let me alone in cheſing of my wit; 
That charge vpon my bak | wol endure: 
Burt 1 you pray and charge upon your lif 8©40 
That what wif that I tzke ye me afſure 
To worſhip kire, while that hire lif may dure, 
In word and werk both here and elles Where, 


As ſhe an emperoures doughter were. 


And forthermore this ſhuin ye (were, that ye 8c 45 
Again my chois ſhul never grutch nc ſtrive; 
For iith I ſhal forgo my libertee 
At your requeſt, as ever mote l thrive 


I her as min herte is ſet ther wol i wire: 


Aud but ye wol aitent in ſwiche manere 8550 
pray you ſpeke no more of this matere. 

With hertly will they ſworen and aſſenten 
To all this thing, ther ſaide not o wight nay, 
Beſeching him of grace, or that they wenten, 
That he wold granten hem a certain day 8055 
Of his ſpouſaile as ſone as ever he may, 
For yet alway the peple ſomwhat dred 
Leſt that this markis wolde no wif wed. 
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THE CLERKES TALE, 107 


He granted hem a day, ſwiche as him leſt, 
0! which he wold be wedded ſikerly, 8060 
And faid he did all this at hir requeſt; 
And they with humble herte ful buxumly, 
Kneling upon hir knees ful reverently, 
Him thooken all: and thus they han an end 
Of hir entente, and home agen they wend. 8c6g 
And hereupon he to his oſſiceres 
Commandeth for the feſte to purvay, 
And to his privee knightes and ſquieres 
Swiche charge he yave as hem liſt on hem lay, 
And they to his commandement obey, - 8079 
And eche of hem doth al his diligence 
To do unto the feſte al reverence, 
Pars ſecunda. 

Nought fer fro thilke paleis honourable, 
Wher as this markis ſhope his mariage, 
Ther ſtood a thorpe, of ſighte delitable, 8073 
In which that poure folk of that village 
Hidden hir beſtes and hir herbergage, 
And of hir labour toke hir ſuſtenance, 
After that the erthe yave hem habundance. 

Among this poure folk ther dwelt a man 8080 
Which that was holden poureſt of hem all, 
but highe God ſomtime ſenden can 
His grace unto a litel oxes flall; 
Jaucoia men of that thorpe him call: 
A doughter had he, faire ynough to ſight, 8083 
And Griſildis this yonge maiden hight, 
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But for to ſpeke of vertuous beautee, 
Than was ſhe on the faireſt under ſonne. 
Ful pourely yfoſtred up was ſhe; 
No likerous luſt was in hire herte yronne: 8090 
Wel ofter of the well than of the tonne 
She dranke ; and for ſhe wolde vertue pleſe 
She knew wel labour but non idel eſe, 

But though this mayden tendre were of age, 
Yet in the breſt of hire virgiaitce 8095 
Ther was encloſed ſad and ripe corage, 

And in gret reverence and charitee 

Hire olde poure ſader foſtred ſhe : 

A few ſheep ſpinning on the ſeld ſhe kept; 

She wolde not ben idel til ſhe flopt. $1c0 

And whan ſhe homward came ſhe wolde bring 
Wortes and other herbes times oft, 

The which ſhe ſhred and ſethe for hire living, 
And made hire bed ful hard and nothing ſoft ; 
And ay ſue kept hire ſadres lif on loft $105 
With every obeiſance and diligence 
That child may don to fadres reverence. 
Upcn Griſilde, this poure creature, 
Ful often ſithe this markis ſette his eye, 
As he on hunting rode paraventure; $110 
And whan it ſci] that he might hire eſpie 
He not with wanton loking of folie 
His eyen caſt on hire, but in ſad wiſe 
Upon hire chere he wold him oft aviſe; 
| 6 


Cot 
And e 
Ot fo 
For th 
in ver 
Hire h 
Weddt 

the 
Tellen 
For wl 
And ſa 
Wol ne 
Wol he 
Wiy u 
But! 
Of gem 
Broche: 
And of 
Ot a mz 
And ck 
That ur 


3090 


8095 


$1c0 


ng 


8105 


8110 


TUE CLERXKT STATE. 109 


Commending in his herte hire womanhede, 8115 
And cke hire vertue, paſſing any wight 
Of ſo yong age as wel in chere as dede: 
For though the peple have no gret inſight 
In vertue, he conſidered ful right 
Hire bountee, and diſpoſed that he wold 8120 
Wedde hire only it ever he wedden ſhold. 
he day of wedding came, but no wight can 
Tellen what woman that it ſhulde be, 
For which marvaiile wondred many a man, 
And ſaiden, whan they were in privetee, 8125 
Wo! not our lord yet leve his vanitce ? 
Wol he not wedde ? Alas, alas the while! 
Why wol he thus himſelf and us begile? 
ut natheles this markis hath do make 
Of remmes ſette in gold and in aſure 8130 
Broches and ringes, for Grifildes ſake; 
And of hire clothing toke he the meſure 
Ot a maiden like unto hire ſtature, 
And cke of other ornamentes all 
That unto ſwiche a wedding ſnulde fall. 8135 
The time of underne of the ſame day 
Approcketh that this wedding ſnulde be, 


. 5136. The tim? of underne] The Gloſſary explains this 
tphtly to mean the third hour of the day, or nine of the clock. 
In ver. 5357, where this word is uſed again, the original has 
bora tertia ; in this place it has—hora yrandii: from whence 
we may collect that in Chaucer's time the third hour, or un- 
derne, was the uſual hour of dinner, —I have never met with 
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And all the paleis put was in array, 
Both halle and chambres, eche in his degree, 
Houſes of office ſtuffed with plentee; 8140 
Ther mayft thou ſee of deinteous vitaille 
That may be found as fer as laſteth Itaille. 
This real markis richely arraide, 
Lordes and ladies in his compagnie, 
The which unto the ſeite weren praide, 8145 
And of his retenue the bachelerie, 
Vith many a ſoun of ſondry melodie, 
Unto the village of the which I told 
In this array the righte way they hold. 
Grifilde of this (God wot) ful innocent 8150 
That for hire ſhapen was all this array, 
To ſetchcn water at a welle is went, 
And cometh home as ſone as ever ſhe may; 
For wel ſhe had herd ſay that thilke day 
'The markis ſhulde wedde, and if ſhe might 8155 
She wolde fayn han ſeen ſom of that ſight. 
She thought | wol with other maidens ſtond, 
That ben my felawes, in our dore, and ſee 
"The markiſeſſe, and therto wol 1 fond 


any etymology of this word underne, but the following paſſage 
might lead one to ſuſpeQ that it had ſome reference to un. 
noon. In the town-book belonging to the corporation ol $:40- 
* ford, 28 E. Iv. it is ordeyned that no perſon opyn ther ſack, 
* or ſet ther corn to ſale, afore hour of ten of the bell, or es 
« the wdernone bell be rongyn.“ Pects Ded. Cur. vol. 1. b. 
vi. p. 36. In the Hand. Did. onder ne is rendered Man- ditch 
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To don at home, as ſone as it may be, 
The labour which that longeth unto me, 
And than I may at leiſer hire behold, 

If ſhe this way unto the Caſte] hold. 

And as ſhe wolde over the threſwold gon 
The markis came and gan hire for to call, 
And ſhe ſet doun hire water-pot anon 
Belide the threſwold in an oxes ſtall, 

And doun upon hire knees ſhe gan to fall, 
And with ſad countenance knelcth ſtill, 
Til ſhe had herd what was the lordes will. 


This thoughtful markis ſpake unto this maid 


Ful ſoberly, and ſaid in this manere 
Wher is your fader, Griſildis? he ſaid. 
And the with reverence in humble chere 
Anſwered, Lord, he is al redy here. 

And in ſhe goth withouten lenger lette, 
And to the markis ſhe hire fader fette. 

He by the hond than toke this poure man, 
And ſaide thus whan he him had aſide; 
Janicola, I neither may ne can 
Lenger the pleſance of min herte hide; 

If that thou voucheſauf, what ſo betide, 
Thy doughter wol I take or that I wend 
As for my wif unto hire lives end. 

Thou loveſt me, that wot | wel certain, 
And art my faithful liegeman ybore, 

And all that liketh me, I dare wel ſain, 
K ij 
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It liketh thee, and ſpecially therfore 

Tell me that point that I have faid before, 
If that thou wolt unto this purpos drawe, 
To taken me as for thy fon in lawe ? 

This ſoden cas this man aſtoned fo 
That red he wex, abaill, and al quaking 
He ſtood; unnethes ſaid he wordes mo 
But only thus; Lord, quod he, my willing 
Is as ye wol, ne ageins your liking 
wol no thing, miu owen Lord ſo dere; 
Right as you liſt governeth this matere. 

Than wol l, quod this markis ſoftely, 
That in thy chambre 1, and thou, and ſhe, 
Have a collation; and woſt thou why! 
For I wol aſk hire if it hire wille be 
To be my wif, and reule hire after me! 
And all this ſhal be don in thy preſence ; 
I wol not ſpeke out of thin audience. 
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And in the chambre, while they were aboute 


The tretee, which as ye ſnul after here, 
The peple came into the hous withoute, 
And wondred hem in how honeſt manere 
Ententifly ſhe kept hire fader dere: 

But utterly Griſildis wonder might, 

For never erſt ne ſaw ſhe ſwiche a fight. 


No wonder is though that ſhe be aſtoned 


To ſee ſo gret a geſt come in that place, 


She never was to non ſwiche geſtes woned, 
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For which ſhe loked with ful pale face. 
But ſhortly forth this matere for to chace, 
Thiſe arn the wordes that the markis ſaid 
To this benigne veray faithful maid. 

Griſilde, he ſaid, ye ſhuln wel underſtond 8229 
It liketh to your fader and to me 
That | you wedde, and eke it may ſo ftond, 

As | ſuppole, ye wol that it ſo be: 

But thiſe demaundes aſke I firſt (quod he) 

That fin it ſhal be don in haſty wiſe 8225 
Wol ye aſſent, or elles you aviſe? 

I ſay this, be ye redy with good herte 

To all my luſt, and that I freely may, 

As me belt thinketh, do you laugh or ſmerte, 

And never ye to grutchen, night ne day, 0239 
And eke whan | fay Ya ye ſay not Nay, 

Neither by word ne frouning counten2nce ? 

Swere this, and here I ſwere our alliance. 

Wondring upon this thing, quaking fcr drede, 
She ſaide, Lord, indigne and unworthy 8235 
Am I to thilke honour that ye me bede, 

But as ye wol yourſelt right ſo wol 1; 

And here | [were that never willing iy 

la werk ne thought I n'ill you difobcic 

For to be ded, though me were loth to dcic. 

This is ynough, Griſilde min, quod he. 
And forth he goth with a ful ſobre chere 
Out at the Jore, and after than came ſhe, 
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And to the peple he ſaid in this manere; 

This is my wif, quod he, that ſtondeth here; 8245 
Honoureth her, and loveth hire, | pray, 

Who ſo me loveth; ther n'ts no more to ſay, 
And for that nothing ot hire olde gere 

She ſhulde bring into his hous, he bad 

That women ſhuld deſpoilen hire right there, 8250 
Of which thiſe ladies weren nothing glad 

To handle hire clothes wherin ſhe was clad ; 

But natheles this maiden bright of hew 

Fro foot to hed they clothed han all new. 

Hire heres han they kempt, thut lay untreſſed 
Ful rudely, and with hir fingres {mal 8256 
A coroune on hire hed they han ydreſſed, 

And ſette hire ful of nouches gret and ſmal. 

Of hire array what ſhuld I make a tale? 

Unneth the peple hire knew for hire fairneſſe 3269 
Whan ſhe tranſmewed was in ſwiche richeſſe. 

i his markis hath hire ſpouſed with a ring 
Brought for the ſame cauſe, and than hire ſette 
Upon an hors ſnow-Mhite and wel ambling, 

And to his paleis, or he lenger lette, 8265 
(With joyful peple that hire lad and mette) 

N. $2329. ful of nouches] The common reading is ouch2s, but 
I have retained the reading of the beſt mT. as it may poſſ hy 
aſſiſt forevody to diſcover the meaning of the word. I obferve 
too that it is ſo written in the inventory of the effects of U.. V. 
Rot. "rl. 2. I. VI. n. 31; “ Item 6 broches et n2uches d'or gots 
niz de divers garnades pois 31d d'or pris 358. 
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tonveyed hire; and thus the day they ſpende 
In revel til the ſonne gan deſcende. 
And ſhortly forth this Tale for to chace, 
I ſay that to this newe markiſeſſe 8270 
God hath ſwiche favour ſent hire of his grace, 
That it ne ſemeth not by likelineſſe 
That ſhe was borne and fed in rudeneſſe, 
As in a cote or in an oxes ſtall, 
But nouriſhed in an emperoures hall. 8275 
To every wight ſhe waxen is ſo dere 
And worſhipful, that folk ther ſhe was bore, 
And fro hire birthe knew hire yere by yere, 
Unnethes trowed they, but dorſt han ſwore 
That to Janicle, of which I ſpake before, 8280 
She doughter n'as; for as by conjecture 
Hem thoughte ſhe was another creature. 
For though that ever vertuous was ſhe, 
She was encreſed in ſwiche excellence 
Of thewes good, yſet in high bountee, 8285 
And fo diſcrete, and faire of eloquence, 
So benigne, and ſo digne of reverence, 
And caude fo the peples herte enbrace, 
That eche hire loveth that loketh on hire face. 
Not only of Saluces in the coun 8290 
Publiſhed was the bountee of hire name, 
But eke beſide in many a regioun ; 
t on ſa:th wel another ſaith the ſame : 
So ſpreveth of hire hie bountee the fame, 
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That men and women, yong as wel as old, 829g She 
Gon to Saluces upon hire to behold. By 
Thus Walter lowly, nay but really, 
Wedded with fortunat honeſtee, 1 
In Goddes pees liveth ful eſily Wh 
At home, and grace ynough outward had he: 83co Thi 
And for he ſaw that under low degree Tot 
Was honeſt vertue hid, the peple him held Tha 
A prudent man, and that is ſeen ful ſeld. Thi: 
Not only this Griſildis thurgh hire wit Nee! 
Coude all the fete of wifly homlineſſe, 8305 H 
But eke whan that the cas required it And 
The comune proſit coude ſhe redreſſe: Hire 
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And | 


Ther n'as diſcord, rancour, ne hevineſſe, 

In all the lond that ſhe ne coude appeſe, 

And wiſely bring hem all in hertes eſe. 8319 
hough that hire huſbond abſent were or non 


If gentilien or other of that contree Fo 
Were wroth ſhe wolde bringen hem at on. He ca 
So wiſe and ripe wordes hadde ſhe, With 
And jugement of ſo grete equitee, 8315 And ſ 
That ſhe from heven ſent was, as men wend, That | 
Peple to ſave, and every wrong to amend, And p 
Not longe time aſter that this Griſilde Ye ha 
Was wedded fhe a doughter hath ybore, [ ſax 
All had hire lever han borne a knave childe : £329 In whi 
Glad was the markis and his folk therfore, Maket 
For thovgh a maiden childe come all beſore That | 
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She may unto a knave child attcine, 
By likelyhed, fin ſac n'is not barreine. 
Pars tertia. 

Ther fell, as it befalleth times mo, 8325 
Whan that this childe had ſouked but a throwe, 
This markis in his herte longed fo 
To tempt his wif, hire ſadneflc for to knowe, 
That he ne might out of his herte throwe 
This marveillous deſir his wif to aſſay: 8330 
Needles, God wot, he thought hire to affray. 

He had affaied hire ynough before, 
And found hire ever good: what nedeth it 
Hire for to-tempt, and alway more and more ? 
Though ſom men praiſe it for a ſubtil wit; 8335 
But as for me, 1 ſay that evil it fit 
To aſſay a wif whan that it is no nede, 
And putten hire in anguiſh and in drede, 

For which this markis wrought in this manere : 
He came a- night alone ther as the lay 8349 
With ſterne face and with full trouble chere, 

And ſayde thus, Grililde, (quod he) that day 

That I you toke out of your poure array, 

And put you in eſtat of high nobleſſe, 

Ye han it not forgetten, as I geſſe; 8345 

[ ſay, Griſilde, this preſent dignitee, 

In which that I have put you, as | trow, 

Maketh you not forgetful for to be 

That ] you toke in poure eſtat ſul low, 

For ony wele ye mote yourſelven know, 8350 
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Take hede of every word that [ you ſay, 
Ther is no wight that hereth it but we tway. 


Ye wote yourſci{ wel how that ye came here 


Into this hous, it is not long ago, 

And though to me ye be right lefe and dere, 

Unto my gentils ye be nothing ſo: 

They ſay to hem it is gret ſhame and wo 

For to be ſupgetes, and ben in ſervage 

To thee, that borne art of a ſmal linage. 
And namely fin thy doughter was ybore 

Thiſe wordes han they ſpoken douteles 

But l deſire, as | have don before, 

To live my lif with hem in reſt and pees: 

I may not in this cas be reccheles: 

I mote do with thy doughter for the beſt, 

Not as | wold, but as my gentils left, 

And yet, God wote, tkis is ful loth to me: 
But natheles withouten youre weting 
wol nought do; but thus wol (quod he) 
That ye to me aflenten in this thing ; 

Shew now youre patience in youre werking 
That ye me hight and ſwore in youre village 
The day that maked was our mariage. 

Whan ſhe had herd all this ſhe not ame ved 
Neyther in word, in chere, ne countenance, 
(For as it ſemed ſhe was not agreved) 

She ſayde, Lord, all lith in your pleſance; 
My child and | with hertely obeiſance 
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Ben youres all, and ye may ſave or ſpill 
Your owen thing: werketh after your will. 8320 
Ther may no thing, ſo God my ſoule ſave, 
Like unto you that may diſpleſen me; 
Ne l deſire nothing for to have, 
Ne drede for to leſe, ſauf only ye: 
This will is in myn herte, and ay ſhal be, 8385 
No length of time or deth may this deface, 
Ne change my corage to an other place. 
Glad was this markis for hire anſwering, 
But yet he feined as he were not ſo; 
Al drery was his chere and his loking, 8390 
Whan that he ſhuld out of the chambre go. 
Sone aſter this, a ſfurlong way or two, 
He prively hath told all his entent 
Unto a man, and to his wif him ſent. 
A maner ſergeant was this prive man, 8395 
The which he faithful often founden had 
In thinges gret, and eke ſwiche folk wel can 
Don execution on thinges bad; 
The lord knew wel that he him loved and drad. 
And whan this ſergeant wiſt his lordes will E4co 
Into the chambre he ſtalked him ful till. 
Madame, he ſayd, ye mote foryeve it me 
Though I do thing to which am conftreined; 
Ye ben ſo wiſe, that right wel knowen ye 
That lordes heſſes may not ben yſeined; 8405 
They may wel be bewailed and complained, 
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But men mote nedes to hir luſt obey, 
And ſo wol 1; ther n'is no more to ſay. 
This child I am commanded for to take. 
And ſpake no more, but out the child he hent 8410 
De (pitoully, and gan a chere to make, 
As though he wold have fin it or he went, 
Griſildis muſt al ſufier and al conſent; 
And as a lambe ſhe ſitteth meke and ſtill, 
And let this cruel ſergeant do his will. 8413 
Suſpecious was the diffame of this man, 
Suſpect his ſace, ſuſpect his word allo, 
Suſpe ct the time in which he this began: 
Alas! hire doughter, that ſhe loved fo, 
She wende he wold han flaien it right tho; 8420 
But natheles ſhe neither wept ne liked, 
Conforming hire to that the markis liked. 
But at the laſt to ſpeken ſne began, 
And mekely ſhe to the ſergeait praid 
(So as he was a worthy gentilman) 8425 
That ſhe might kiſſe hire child or that it deid ; 
And in hire barme this litel child the leid 
With ſul ſad face, and gan the child to bliſſe, 
And lulled it, and after gan it kiſſe. 
And thus ſhe ſayd in hire benigne vois; 8430 
Farewel, my child, | ſhal thee never ſee, 
But fin 1 have thee marked with the crois, 
Of thilke fader ybleſſed mote thou be 
'That for us died upon a crois of tree. 
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Thy ſoule, litel child, I him betake, 8435 
For this night ſhalt thou dien for my ſake. 

| trow that to a norice in this cas 

t had ben hard this routhe for to fee; 

Wel might a moder than han cried Alas! 

But natheles ſo ſad ſtedfaſt was ſhe 8440 
That ſhe endured all adverſitee, 

And to the ſergeant mekely ſhe ſayde, 

Have here agen your litel yonge mayde. 

Goth now (quod ſhe) and doth niy lordes heſt: 
And o thing wold I pray you of your grace, 8445 
But if my lord forbade you at/the leſt, 

Burieth this litel body in ſom place 

That beſtes ne no briddes it to- race. 

But he no word to that purpos wold ſay, 

But toke the child, and went upon his way. 8450 

This ſergeant came unto nis lord again, 

And of Griſildes wordes and hire chere 

He told him point for point. in ſhort and plain, 

And him preſented with his doughter dere. 
Somwhat this lord hath routhe in his manere, 8455 
But natheles his purpos held he ſtill, 

As lordes don whan they wol have hir will; 

And bad this ſergeant that he prively 
Shulde this child ſul ſoſte wind and wrappe, 

With alle circumſtances tendrely, 8460 
And carry it in a coſre or in a lappe; 

But upon peine his hed of ſor to ſwappe 
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That no man ſhulde know of his entent, 
Ne whens he came ne whider that he went; 
But at Boloigne, unto his ſuſter dere, 8465 
That thilke time of Pavie was Counteſſe, 
He ſhuld it take and ſhew hire this matere, 
Beleching hire to don hire beſineſſe 
This child to ſoſtren in all gentilleſſe; 
And whos child that it was he bade hire hide 847c 
From every wight, for ought that may betide. 
This ſergeant goth, and hath fulfilde this thing. 
Put to this marquis now retorne we; 
For now goth he ſul ſaſt imagining 
If by his wives chere he mighte ſee, e475 
Or by hire wordes apperceive, that ſhe 
Were changed; but he never coud hire finde 
But ever in on ylike fad and kinde. 
As glad, as humble, as beſy in ſervice 
And cke in love, as ſhe was wont to be 8480 
Was ſhe to him in every maner wiſe; 
Ne of hire doughter not a word ſpake fac : 
Non accident for non adveriitee 
Ws ſeen in hire, ne never hire doughters name 
Ne nevened ſhe for erneſt ne for game. 2485 
F. $456. of Pax je] When the text of this Tale was printed 
had not ſufficiently adverted to the reading of the belt mi. 
which is uniformly Pauik. I have little doubt that it ſhould be 
Panikt both here and below, ver. $640, 851.4, as in Petrarch the 
Marquifſes ſiſter is ſa'd to be married to the Count de Panicy, 
n Boccace it is de T,. 
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Pars quarta. 
In this eſtat ther paſſed ben foure yere 
465 Er ſhe with childe was, but as God wold 
A knave childe ſhe bare by this Waltere 
Ful gracious, and fair for to behold; 


And whan that folk it to his fader told, $499 
Not only he but all his contree mery 

$47 Vas for this childe, and God they thonke and hery. 

Whan it was two yere old, and from the brett 

ng. Veparted of his norice, on a day 
This markis caughte yet another leſt 8495 
To tempte his wif yet ofter, if he may. 

9475 0! nedeles was ſhe tempted in aſſay: 


But wedded men ne connen no meſure 
Whan that they finde a patient creature, 
Wif, quod this markis, ye han herd or this $509 
My peple fikely beren our mariage, 
$430 And namely fin my fone yboren is 
Now 1s it werſe than ever in al our age : 
The murmur fleth myn herte and my corage, 


For to myn eres cometh the vois ſo ſmerte 8505 

me That it wel nie deſtroyed hath myn herte. 

2485 Now ſay they thus; Whan Walter is agon 

| Than ſhal the blood of Janicle ſuccede, 

18 printed 
- bett ml. And ben our lord, for other han we non. 
mould r dwiche wordes ſayn my peple, it is no drede: 85 10 
. We! ought | of ſwiche murmur taken hede, 
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For certainly I drede al ſwiche ſentence, 
Though they not plainen in myn audience. 
| wolde live in pces if that I might; 


Wherfore I am diſpoſed utterly, 8515 
As I his ſuſter ſerved er by night, 
Right fo thinke I to ſerve him prively. ] 
This warne | you, that ye not ſodenly I 
Out of yourſelf for no wo ſhuld oiitraie; F. 
Beth patient, and therof | you praie. 85 20 B 
have, quod ſhe, ſayd thus, and ever ſhal, 
I wol no thing, ne n'ill no thing certain, T] 
But as you liſt : not greveth me at al 0 
Thongh that my dovghter and my ſone be ſlain Ha 
At your commandement; that is to ſain, 6525 An 
I have not had no part of children twein Th; 
Eut ſirſt fikencife and after wo and peine. But 
Ye ben my lord, doth with your owen thing 85 
Riglit as you liſt: aſketh no rede of me; Hire 
For as | leſt at home al my clothing 8530 His t 
Wan U came firſt to you, right fo (quod ſhe) Fro f. 
Left I my will and al my libertee, Bur ff 
And toke your clothing; wherfore I you prey He w. 
Doth your pleſance, I wol youre luſt obey, But to 
And certes, if I hadde preſcience $e 25 Thi 


Your will to know er ve your luſt me told, 

{ wold it do withouten negligence : 

But now wote your Juſt, and what ye wold, 
All your pleCanec ſerme and ſtable I hold; 


$529 
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For wiſt I that my deth might do you eſe 85 40 
Right gladly wold I dien you to pleſe. 
Deth may not maken no compariſoun 
Unto your love. And whan this markis ſay 
The conſtance of his wif, he caſt adoun 
His eyen two, and wondreth how ſhe may 8545 
In patience ſuffer al this array; 
And forth he goth with drery contenance, 
But to his herte it was ful gret pleſance. 
This ugly ſergeant in the ſame wiſe 
That he hire doughter caughte, right ſo he 8550 
(Or werſe, if men can any werſe deviſe) 
Hath hent hire ſone, that ful was of beautee ; 
And ever in on fo patient was ſhe 
That ſhe no chere made of hevineſſe, 
But kiſt hire ſone, and after gan it bleſſe. 8555 
Save this ſhe praied him, if that he might, 
Hire litel ſone he wold in erthe grave, 


His tendre limmes, delicat to ſight, 


Fro foules and fro beſtes for to ſave. 
But ſhe non anſwer of him mighte have: 8560 
He went his way as him no thing ne rought, 
But to Boloigne he tendrely it brought. 

This markis wondreth ever lenger the more 
Upon hire patieace; and if that he | 
Ne hadde ſothly knowen therbefore 8565 
That pat ſitly hire children loved ſhe, 
He wold han wend that of ſom ſubtiltce 
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And of malice, or for cruel corage, 
That ſhe had ſuffred this with ſad viſage. 

But wel he knew that ncxt himſelf certain 
She loved hire children beſt in every wile. 
But now of women wold | aſken fayn 
If thiſe aſſajes mighten not ſufliſe ? 

What coud a ſturdy huſbond more deviſe 
To preve hire wifhood and hire ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
And he continuing ever in ſturdineſle ? 

But ther ben folk of ſwiche condition, 
That whan they han a certain purpos take 
They cannot ſtint of hir entention, 

But right as they were bounden to a ſtake 
They wol not of hir firſte purpos flake: 
Right ſo this markis ſully hath purpoſed 
To tempt his wif as he was firſt diſpoſed. 

He waiteth if by word or contenance 
That ſhe to him was changed of corage; 
But never coud he finden variance; 

She was ay on in herte and in viſage; 
And ay the further that ſhe was in age 
The more trewe (if that it were poſſible) 
She was to him in love, and more penible. 

For which it ſemed thus, that of hem two 
Ther was but o will; for as Walter leſt 
The ſame Juſt was hire pleſance alſo; 

And, God be thanked, all fell for the beſt. 
She ſhewed wel for no worldly unreſt 
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A wif, as of hireſelf, no thing ne ſholde 
Wille in effect but as hire huſbond wolde. 
The ſclandre of Walter wonder wide ſpradde, 
That of a cruel herte he wikkedly, 
For he a poure woman wedded hadde, 86c0 
Hath murdred both his children prively : 
Swich murmur was among hem comunly. 
No wonder is, for to the peples ere 
Ther came no word but that they murdred were. 
For which ther as his peple therbefore $605 
Had loved him wel, the ſclandre of his diffame 
Made hem that they him hateden therfore : 
To ben a mudrour 1s an hateful name, 
But natheles for erneſt ne for game 
He of his cruel purpos n'olde ſtente: 8610 
To tempt his wif was ſette all his entente. 
Whan that his doughter twelf yere was of age 
He to the court of Rome, in ſubtil wiſe 
Enformed of his will, ſent his meſſage, 


Commanding him ſwiche billes to deviſe 8615 


As to his cruel purpos may ſuffiſe, 

How that the Pope, as for his peples reſt, 

Dade him to wed another if him leſt. 
| ſay he bade they ſhulden contrefete 

The Popes bulles, making mention 8620 
v. $614. his mequge] His meſſenger. See below, ver. 9823, 


Hage was commonly uſed for Mer by tlie French 118 
Du Cange, in v. McJagarius. 
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That he hath leve his ſirſte wif to lete, 
As by the Popes diſpenſation 
To ſtinten rancour and diſſention 
Betwix his peple and him Thus ſpake the bull, 
The which they han publisſhed at the full, 8629 
The rude peple, as no wonder is, 
Wenden ful wel that it had ben right ſo; 
But whan thiſe tidings came to Griſildis 
I deme that hire herte was ful of wo; 
But ſhe ylike ſad for evermo £639 
Diſpoſed was, this hunible creature, 
The adverſitee of fortune al to endure; 
Abiding ever his luſt and his pleſance 
To whom that ſhe was yeven herte and al, 
As to hire veray worldly fuffiſance. £635 
But ſhortly if this ſtorie tell 1 ſhal, 
This markis writen hath in ſpecial 
A lettre, in which he ſheweth his entente, 
And ſecretly he to Boloigne it ſente 
To the Erl of Pavie, which that hadde tho 8645 
Wedded his ſuſter, prayed he ſpecially 
To bringen home agein his children two 
In konourable eſtat al openly; 
But o thing he him prayed utterly, 
That he to no wight, though men wold enquere, 
Shulde not tell whos children that they were, 8646 
But ſay the maiden ſhuld ywedded be 
Unto the Markis of Saluces anon. 
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And as this erl was prayed ſo did he; 
For at day ſette he on his way is gon 8650 
Toward Saluces, and lordes many on 
In rich arraic, this maiden for to gide, 
Hire yonge brother riding hire beſide. 

Arraied was toward hire mariage 
This fresſhe maiden, ful of gemmes clere, 8655 
Hire brother, which that ſeven yere was of age, 
Arraied eke ful freſh in his manere : 
And thus in gret nobleſſe and with glad chere 
Toward Saluces ſhaping hir journay 
Fro day to day they riden in hir way. 8660 
Pars quiata. 
Among al his, after this wicked uſage, 

This markis yet his wif to tempten more 
To the uttereſte prefe of hire corage, 
Fully to have experience and lore 
If that ſhe were as ſtedefaſt as before, 8665 
He on a day in open audience | 
Ful boiſtouſly hath ſaid hire this ſentence : 

Certes, Griſilde, I had ynough pleſance 
To han you to my wif for your goodneſſe, 
And for your trouthe and for your obeyſance, 8670 
Not for your linage ne for your richeſſe; 
But now know I in veray ſothfaſtneſſe 
That in gret lordſhip, if | me wel aviſe, 
Ther is gret ſervitude in ſondry wiſe, 
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I may not don as every ploughman may: 8673 


My peple me conſtreineth tor to take H: 
Another wif, and crien day by day; M* 
And eke the Pope, rancour for to ſlake, Th 
Conſenteth it, that dare I undertake : Fo 
And trewely thus moche I wol you ſay, 8680 Un 
My newe wif is coming by the way. An 
Be ſtrong of herte, and void anon hire place, 4 
And thilke dower that ye broughten me Til 
Take it agen; | grant it of my grace. A \ 
Returneth to your fadres hous, (quod he) 86035 For 
No man may alway have proſperitee. Ane 
With even herte | rede you to endure Goc 
The flroke of Fortune or of aventure. Anc 
And ſhe agen an{werd in patience; /\ 
My Lord, quod ſhe, | wote and wilt alway 8690 80 g 
How that betwixen your magnificence For 
And my povcrte no wight ne can ne may In v 
Maken compariſon; it is no ney : For 
Ine held me never digne in no manere Tha 
To be your wif ne yet your chamberere. 8695 Tha 
And in this hous ther ye me lady made J 
| (The highe God take | for my witueſſe, As . 
lj And all ſo willy he my ſoule glad) It we 
| The 


| never held me lady neqgailtreſle, 
But humble ſervant to your worthineſle, g709 0 go 
And ever ſhal, While that my lif may dure, | 
Aboven every wordly creature, 
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That ye ſo longe of your benignitee 
Han holden me 1n honour and nobley, 
Wheras | was not worthy for to be, 
That thanke 1 God and you, to whom I prey 
Foryelde it you; ther is no more to ſcy. 
Unto my ſader gladly wol l wende, 
And with him dwell unto my lives ende. 
Ther I was foſtred of a childe ful ſmal; 
Til | be ded my lif ther wol U lede, 
A widew clene in body, herte, and al: 
For ſith | yave to you my maidenhede, 
And am your trewe wit, it is no drede, 
God tilde ſwiche a lordes wif to take 
Another man to huibond or to make, 
And cf your newe wif God of his grace 
So graunte you wele and pro{perite, 
For I wol gladly yelden hire my place, 
In which that { was blisful wont to be: 
For ſith it liketh you, my Lord, (quod ſhe) 
That whilom weren all myn hertes reſt, 
That I ſhal gon, 1 wol go whan you left. 
Jut ther as ye me profre {wiche dowaire 
As [| firſt brought, it is wel in my mind 
t were my wretched clothes, nothing faire, 
The which to me were hard now for to find. 
0 goode God! how gentil and how kind 
Ve ſemed by your ſpeche and your viſage 
The day that maked was oure marriage! 
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But ſoth is ſaid, algate I find it trewe, 
For in effect it preved is on me, 
Love is not old as whan that it is newe. 
But certes, Lord, for non adverſitee 
To dien in this cas, it ſhal not he 
"i hat ever in word or werke l ſhal repent 
'That I you yave min herte in hole entent. 
My Lord, ye wote that in my fadres place 
Ye dide me ſtripe out of my poure wede, 
And richely ye clad me of your grace; 
To you brought I nought elles out of drede 
But faith, and nakedneſſe, and maidenhede; 
And here: agen your clothing 1 reſtore, 
And cke your wedding ring, for evermore. 
The remenant of your jeweles redy be 
Within your chambre, I dare it ſafly ſain. 
Naked out of my ſadres hous (quod ſhe) 
came, and naked | mote turne again. 
All your pleſance wolde | folwe fain; 
But yet I hope it be not your entent 
That | ſmokles out of your palcis went. 
Ye conde not do ſo diſhoneſt a thing, 


8735 


8740 


0745 


8750 


'T hat thilke wombe, in which your children lay, 


ghulde before the peple in my walking 
Be ſeen al bare; wherfore I you pray 

Let me not like a worme go by the way: 
Remembre you, min owen Lord ſo dere, 
I was your wif, though I unworthy were, 
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Wherfore in guerdon of my maidenhede, 
Which that | brought and not agen I bere, $8760 
As voucheſauf to yeve me to my mede 
But ſwiche a ſmok as | was wont to were, 

$725 That | therwith may wrie the wombe of hire 
That was your wif, And here | take my leve 
Of you, min owen Lord, leſt I you greve. 3765 

The ſmok, quod he, that thou haſt on thy bake 

Let it be ſtill, and bere it forth with thee. 

874⁰ But wel unnethes thilke word he ſpake, 
But went his way for routhe and for pitce. 
Before the folk hireſelven ſtripeth the, 8770 
And in hire ſmok, with foot and hed al bare, 
Toward hire fadres hous forth is ſhe fare. 

$745 The folk hire folwen weping in hir wey, 

And Fortune ay they curſen as they gon; 

But ſhe fro weping kept hire eyen rey, 8775 

Ne in this time word ne ſpake ſhe non. 

Hire fader, that this tiding herd anon, 


8750 NCurſeth the day and time that Nature 
Shope him to ben a lives creature. 
For out of doute this olde poure man 8780 
n lay, Was ever in ſuſpect of hire mariage; 


For ever he demed, fin it firſt began, 
8555 Wt han the lord fulfilled had his corage 
lim wolde thinke it were a diſparage 
1 0 his eſtat ſo lowe for to alight, $795 


ud voiden hire as ſone as ever he might. 
Plume 111, M 
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Agein his doughter haſtily goth he, | 
(For he by noife of folk knew hire coming) 
And with hire olde cote, as it might be, 

He covereth hire, ful ſorwefully weping; 799 
But on hire body might he it not bring, 

For rude was the cloth, and more of age 

By daies fele than at hire mariage. 

Thus with hire fader for a certain ſpace 
Dwelleth this flour of wifly patience, $795 
That nother by hire wordes ne hire face, 
Beforn the folk, ne eke in hir abſence, 
Ne ſhewed ſhe that hire was don offence, 
Ne of hire high eſtat no remembrance 
Ne hadde ſhe as by hire contenance. 

No wonder is, for in hire gret eſtat 
Hire goſt was ever in pleine humilitee; 
No tendre mouth, no herte delicat, 


No pompe, no femblant of realtee, Req 
But ful of patient benignitee, 8805 A; 
Diſcrete, and prideles, ay honourable, * 
And to hire huſbond ever meke and ſtable. Hay 
Men ſpeke of Job, and moſt for his humbleſſe, And 
As clerkes whan hem liſt can wel endite, ” 
Namely of men, but as in ſothfaſtneſſe, 8810 The, 
hough clerkes preiſen women but a lite, Aker 


Ther can no man in humbleſſe him acquite 
As woman can, ne can be half fo trewe 
As women ben, but it be falle of newe. 
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Pars ſexta. 

Fro Boloigne is this Erl of Pavie come, 8815 
Of which the fame up ſprang to more and leſſe; 
And to the peples eres all and ſome 
Was couth eke that a newe markiſeſſe 
He with him brought in ſwiche pomp and richeſle, 
That never was ther ſeen with mannes cye 3838 20 
So noble array in al Weſt Lumbardic. 

The markis, which that ſhope and knew all this, 
Er that this erl was come ſent his meſſage 
For thilke poure ſely Griſildis, 

And ſhe with humble herte and glad viſage, 8825 
Not with n9 ſwollen thought in hire corage, 

Came at his heſt, and on hire knees hire ſette, 

Aud reverently and wiſely ſhe him grette. 

Griltide, (quod he) my will is utterly 
This maiden that ſhal wedded be to me 8830 
Received be to- morwe as really 
As it poſſible is in myn hous to be; 

And eke that every wight in his degree 

Have his eſtat in ſitting and ſervice, 

And high pleſance, as | can beſt deviſe, 8835 
have no woman ſuffiſant certain 

The chanhres for to array in ordinance 

Alter my tug, and therfore wolde I tain 

That thin were all ſwiche manere governance; 

thou knoweft eke of old all my pleſance: 8840 

though thin array be bad, and evil beſey, 

Do thou thy de voir at the leſte wey. 
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Not only, Lord, that I am glad (quod ſhe) 
Fo don your luſt, but I defire alſo 
You for to ſerve and pleſe in my degree 8845 
Withouten fainting, and ſhal evermo : 
Ne never for no wele ne fur no wo 
Ne thal the goſt within myn herte ſtente 
To love you beſt with all my trewe entente. 

Ard with that word ſhe gan the hous to dight, 
And tables for to fette, and beddes make, 8851 
And peined her to don all that ſhe might, 

Praying the chambereres for Goddes ſake 

To haſten hem, and faſte fwepe and ſhake; 

And ſhe, the moſte ſerviceable of all, 8855 
Hath every chambre arraied and his hall, 

Abouten undern gan this er] alight 
That with him brought thife noble children twey, 
For which the peple rar to ſee the fight 
Of bir array, ſo richely beſey; 8800 
And than at erit amonges hem they ſey 
That Walter was no fool, though that him leſt 
To change his wif, for it was for the beſt. 

For ſhe is fairer, as they demen all, 

Than is Grifilde, and more tendre of age, 8865 
And fairer fruit betwene hem ſhulde fall, 

And more pleſant, for hire high linage: 

Hire brother eke fo faire was of viſage 

That hem to ſeen the peple hath caught pleſance, 
Commending now the markis governance, 8879 
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O ſtormy peple, unſad and ever untrewe, 
And undiſcrete and changing as a fane, 
Dclighting ever in rombel that is newe, 
For like the mone waxen ye and wane : 
Ay ful of clapping, dere ynough a jane, 8375 
Your dome is fals, your conſtance evil preveth, 
Atul gret fool is he that on you leveth! 

Thus ſaiden fade folk in that citee 
Whan that the peple gaſed up and doun, 
For they were glad right for the noveltee 8880 
To have a newe lady of hir toun. 
No more of this make | now mentioun, 
But to Griſilde agen wol me dreſſe, 
And telle hire conftance and hire beſineſſe. 

Ful beſy was Griſilde in every thing 8895 
That to the fefte was appertinent; 
Right naught was ſhe abaiſt of hire clothing, 
Though it were rude, and ſomdel eke to-rent, 
But with glad chere to the yate is went, 
With other folk, to grete the markiſeſſe, 8890 
And after that doth forth hire beſineſſc. 

With ſo glad chere his geſtes ſhe receiveth, 
And conningly everich in his degree, 
That no defaute no man apperceiveth, 
But ay they wondren what ſhe mighte be 8895 
That in ſo poure array was for to ſee 
And coude ſwiche honour and reverence, 
And worthily they preiſen hire prudence, 
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ln all this mene while ſhe ne ſtent 
This maide and eke hire brother to commend So 
With all hire herte in ful benigne entent, 
So wel that no man coud hire preiſe amend ; 
But at the laſt whan that thiſe lordes wend 
To ſitten doun to mete, he gan to call 
Griſilde, as ſhe was beſy in the hall. 89053 
Griſilde, (quod he, as it were in his play) 
How liketh thee my wif and hire beautee? 
Right wel, my Lord, quod ſhe, for in good fay 
A tuircr ſaw | never non than ſhe; 
I pray to God yeve you proſperitee, 8910 
And ſo ! hope that he wol to you ſend 
Pletance ynough unto your lives end. 
O thing beſeche I you and warne alſo, 
That ye ne prikke with no turmenting 
This tendre maiden as ye han do mo, 8913 
*. $915. as ye han do mo] For me. This is one of the mot 
licentious corruptions of orthography that I remember to have 
obſerved in Chaucer. All that can be ſaid in excuſie of him is, 
that the old poets of other countries have not been more ſcru- 
pulous. Quadtio has a long chapter CL. ii. Diff. iv. cap. iv. I up- 
on the licenſes taken by the Italian poets, and eſpecially Dante, 
(the moſt licentious, as he ſays, of them all) for the ſake ot 
thyme. As long a chapter might eaſily be filled with the irre- 
gularities which the old French poets committed for the ſame 
reaſon. It thould ſeem that while orthography was fo variable 
as it was in all the living European languages before the inven- 
tion of printing, the poets thought it generally adviſeable to 


ſacrifice propriety of ſpelling to exactneſs of rhyming: of the 
former offence there were but few judges, the latter was obi 


ous to the eye of every reader. 
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For ſhe is foſtred in hire noriſhing 
More tendrely, and to my ſuppoſing 
She mighte not adverſitee endure 

As coude a poure foſtred creature. 

And whan this Walter ſaw hire patience, 
Hire glade chere, and no malice at all, 
And he ſo often hadde hire don offence, 
And ſhe ay ſade and conſtant as a wal}, 
Continuing ever hire innocence over all, 
This iturdy markis gan his herte dreſſe 
To rewe upon hire wifly ſtedefaſtneſſe. 

This is ynough, Griſilde min, quod he, 
Be now no more agaſt ne evil apaid, 
have thy faith and thy benignitee, 

As wel as ever woman was, aſſaid 
In gret eſtat and pourelich arraid : 
Now know l, dere wif, thy ſtedefaſtneſſe; 
And hire in armes toke, and gan to keſſe. 

And ſhe for wonder toke of it no kepe; 
She herde not what thing he to hire ſaid; 
She ferde as ſhe had ſlert out of a ſlepe, 
Til ſhe out of hire maſedneſſe abraid. 
Griſilde, quod he, by God that for us deid 
Thou art my wif; non other I ne have 
Ne never had, as God my ſoule ſave. 8940 

This is thy doughter which thou haſt ſuppoſed 
To be my wif; that other faithfully 
hal be min heir, as I have ay diſpoſed; 
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Thou bare hem of thy body trewely; 
At Boloigne have l kept hem prively : 8945 
Take hem agen, for now maiſt thou not ſay 
That thou haſt lorn non of thy children tway. 
And folk that otherwiſe han ſaid of me, 
warne hem wel that I have don this dede 
For no malice ne for no crueltee, 8950 
But for to aſſay in thee thy womanhede, 
And not to flee my children (God forbede) 
But for to kepe hem prively and {till 
Til I thy purpos knew and all thy will. 
Whan ſhe this herd aſwoune doun ſhe falleth 8955 
For pitous joye; and after hire ſwouning 
She both hire yonge children to hire calleth, 
And in hire armes, pitouſly weping, 
Embraceth hem, and tendrely kiſſing 
Ful like a moder, with hire ſalte teres $960 
She bathed both hir viſage and hir heres, 
O, which a pitous thing it was to fre 
Hire ſwouning, and hire humble vois to here! 
Grand mercy! Lord, God thank it you (quod ſhe) 
That ye han ſaved me my children dere: 8965 


Now rekke | never to be ded right here, 


Sin | ftond in your love and in your grace, 
No force of deth, ne whan my ſpirit pace. 
O tendre, o dere, o yonge, children mine ! 
Your woſul mother wened ſtedfaſtly 8970 
That cruel houndes or ſom foul vermine 
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Had eten you; but God of his mercy 
145 And your benigne fader tendrely 
Hath don you kepe: and in that ſame ſtound 
Al ſodenly ſhe ſwapt adoun to ground. 8973 
And in hire ſwough fo ſadly holdeth ſhe 
Hire children two, han ſhe gan hem embrace, 
950 That with gret ſteight and gret difſicultee 
The children from hire arm they gan arrace. 
0! many a tere on many a pitous face 8980 
Donn ran of hem that ſtoden hire beſide; 
Unnethe abouten hire might they abide. 
8955 Walter hire gladeth, and hire ſorwe flaketh; 
She riſeth up abaſhed from hire trance, 
And every wight hire joye and feſte maketh 8985 
Til ſne hath caught agen hire contenance, 
Walter hire doth fo faithfuily pleſance, 
That it was deintee for to ſeen the chere 
Betwix hem two fin they ben met in fere. 
Thiſe ladies, han that they hir time ſey, 8990 
Han taken hire, and into chambre gon, 
me) And ſtripen hire out of hire rude arrey, 
8965 Aud in a cloth of gold that brighte ſhone, 
With a coroune of many a riche ſtone 
Upon hire hed, they into hall hire broughte, 8995 
And ther ſhe was honoured as hire ought. 
| Thus hath this pitous day a blisful end, 
$970 For every man and woman doth his might 
This day in mirth and revel to diſpend 
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128 Til on the welkin ſhone the ſterres bright; 9500 F 
For more ſolempue in every mannes ſight 1 
| * This feſte was, and greter of collage, A 
19 Than was the revel of hire mariage. II 
| Ful many a yere in high prolperitee 
wt Liven thiſe two in concord and in reſt, 900g Vi 
(1 i Aud richely his doughter maried he mY 
"a . Unto a lord, on of the worthieft Nt 
| „ Of all itaille, and than in pces and reſt Or 
| His wives fader in his court he kepeth Ar 
| Til that the ſoule out of his body crepeth. 9010 Le 
His ſone ſuccedeth in his heritage, ä 
In reſt and pecs, after his fadres day, [t \ 
And fortunat was eke in mariage, " 
Al put he uot his wif in gret allay: For 
This world is not fo ſtrong, it is no nay, 9015 = 
As it hath ben in olde times yore, Wi 
And herkneth what this audour ſaith therfore. It 
This ſtory is ſaid, not for that wives ſhuid * 
Folwe Griſilde as in humilitee, Wh 
For it were importable tho they wold, 9020 la h 
But for that every wight in his degree ; MI 
| Shulde be conſtant in adverſitee day 
| * As was Griſilde, therſore Petrark writeth And 
1 This ſtorie, which with high ſtile he enditeth. Her 
is For ſith a woman was ſo patieut 9025 G 
| | Unto a mortal man, wel more we ought And 
| | Receiven all in gree that God us (cnt, tor 
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For gret ſkill is he preve that he wrought; 
But he ne tempteth no man that he bought, 
As ſaith Seint Jame, if ye his piſtell rede; 9030 
He preveth ſolk al day, it is no drede; 
And ſuflreth us, as for our exerciſe, 
With ſharpe ſcourges of adverſitee 
Ful often to be bett in ſondry wile, 
Not for to know our will, for certes he 9035 
Or we were borne knew all our freeletce, 
And for our beſt is all his governance; 
Let us than live in vertuous ſuſtrance. 
But o word, Lordings, herkneth or I go: 
It were ful hard to finden now adayes 9040 
In all a toun Griſildes three or two; 
For if that they were put to ſwiche aſſayes 
The gold of hem hath now ſo bad alayes 
With bras, that though the coine be faire at eye 
t wolde rather braſt at wo than plie. 9045 
For which here, for the Wives love of Bathe, 
Whos lf and al hire ſecte God maintene 
la high maiſtrie, and elles were it ſcathe, 
| wol with luſty herte fresſhe and grene 
day you a ſong to gladen you | wene, 9059 
And let us {tint of et neſtful matere, 
Herkneth my ſong, that ſaith in this manere: 
Griſilde is ded, and eke hire patience, 
And h hat mes buried in Itaille, 
For Wa. h I cric in open audience, 9054 
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No wedded man ſo hardy be to aſſaille 

His wives patience, in truſt to find 

Griſildes, for in certain he ſha! faille. 
O noble wives! ful of high prudence, 

Let non humilitee your tonges naile, gc 60 

Ne let no clerk have cauſe or diligence 

To write of you a ſtorie of ſwiche mervaille 

As of Griſildis, patient and kinde, 

Left Chichevache you ſwalwe in hire entraille. 
Folweth Ecco, that holdeth no ſilence, gobs 

But ever anſwereth at the countretaille: 

Beth not bedeTed for your innocence, 

Bur ſharply taketh on you the governaille: 

Emprenteth wel this leſſon in your minde 

For comun profit, ſith it may availle. 9070 
Ye archewives! ſtondeth ay at defence, 

Sin ye be ſtrong as is a gret camaille, 

Ne ſuffreth not that men do you offence, 


v. 9664. Left Chichevache)] This excellent reading is reſtored 
upon the authority of the beft mil. inſtead of the common one, 
Chechiface. The alluſion is tothe ſubject of an old ballad, which 
is ill preſerved in mſ. An. 2251, fol. 270, b. It is a kind of 
pageant, in which two beaſts are introduced called R. 
and Chi:hewa: be. The firſt is ſuppoſed to feed upon bed 
huſbands, and the other upon patient wives; and the humour 
cf the piece conliits in repreſenting Bycorne as pampered with 
a ſuverfluity of foal, and Chichevache as half Narved, ——11 
Stowe's Catalogue of Lydgate's works, at the end of *pepht's 
edit, of Chaucer,there is one entitled Of two monſtrous bealls, 
* Pycorne and Clicbef ache.” It is not improbable that Lydyate 
tranſlated the bailad now extant from ſome older French poem 
tu which Chaucer alludes. Ihe name of Chichevachs is French, 
Tacca parcd., 
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And ſclendre wives, ſeble as in bataille, 
Beth egte as is a tigre yond in Inde; 9075 
Ay clappeth as a mill I you counſaille. 
Ne drede hem not, doth hem no reverence, 
For though thia huſbond armed be in maille 
The arwes of thy crabbed eloquence 
Shal perce his breſt and eke his aventaille: 9080 
In jalouſie rede eke thou him binde, 
And thou ſhalt make him couche as doth a quaille. 
f thou be faire, ther folk ben in preſence 
Shew thou thy viſage and thin aparaille; 
if thou be ſoule be free of thy diſpence ; 9085 
To get thee frendes ay do thy travaille: 
be ay of chere as light as lefe on linde, 
And let him care, and wepe, and wringe, and waille, 


v. 9030. aventaille] "Che forepart of the armour, St. He de- 
duces it from awzant. But rentaillie was the common name for 
that aperture in a cloſe helmet through which the weafer was 
to breathe, [Nicor. in v. ] ſo that perhaps aventaille meant ori- 
ginally an helmet with ſuch an aperture un beaume a ventaille, 

v. 9088. and turinge, and wwaille} Refide the mil. C. 1. Aft. 
I, 2, and others, we have the authority of both Caxton'seditt, 
for concluding The Cierkes Tale in this manner. I fay nothing 
ol the two editt. by Pynſon, as they are mere copies of Cax- 
ton's ſecond : but I muſt not conceal a circumftance which 
ſeems to contradict the ſuppoſition that The Marchant's Pro- 
logue followed immediately. In thoſe fame mſſ. the following 
ſtanza is interpoſed 


This worthy Clerk, whan ended was his Tale, 
Oure Hotte ſaide and ſwore by chckes bones, 
Me were lever than a barrel of alc 

My wif at home had herd this legend ones: 
This is a gentil Tale for the nones, 

As to my purpos, wile e my willez 

But thing that wol not be let it be Kille, 
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THE MARCHANTES PROLOGUE, 


1 
Wh erinc and wailing, care, and other ſorwe, / 
I have ynough on even and on morwe, 9090 Ml \ 
Quod the Marchant, and fo have other mo | 
That wedded ben; 1 trowe that it be ſo, * 
For wel l wot it fareth ſo by me. A 
I have a wif the werſte that may be, * 
For though the fend to hire ycoupled were 9gog; WM A 
dhe wolde him overmatche l dare wel ſwere. Gi 
What ſhulde I you reherſe in ſpecial 
Hire high malice ? ſhe is a ſhrew at al. T 


Whatever may be thought of the genuineneſs of thefe line Ar 
they can at beſt, in my opinion, be conſidered as a fragment 1 
of an untinithed prologue which Chaucer might once have 11- 
tended to place at the end of The Clerkes Tale. When he de. Int 
termined to connect that Tale with "Che Marchant's in ano WF Te 
ther manner, he may be ſuppoſed, notwithftanding, to have . 
left this ſtanza for the preſent uncancelled in his mf. He has Co 


made ule of the thought, and ſome of the lines, in the Prologue N 
which connects The Monkes Tale with Mclibee, ver. 1 3899%½ Sin 
1 z o- -The two additional ſtanzas, which were firſt prize 

in ed. Urr. from mf. F. [H. 1, in Urry's liſt, ] and which ſerv: Ful 
to introduce 'The Frankelein's 'Tale next to "The Clerkes, at ( 
evidently, I think, ſpurious. 'They are not found, as I rect For 


leet, in any mi. except that cited by Mr. Urry, and ml. B. 
thele two mil, were of much greater age and authority that 
they really are they would weigh but little in oppoſition te 
the number and character of thoſe mſſ. in which theſe ſtanm 
are wanting, and in which The Marchant's Tale ftands nen 
to The Clerkes.----Another proof of the ſpuriouſneſs of thet 
flanzas is, that they are almoſt entirely made up of lines taks 
trom the Prologue which, in this edition, upon the author! 
of the beſt mſl. is prefixed to The Squieres Tale. See bel! 
ver. 10 301. 
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THE MARCHANTES TALE, 


Ther is a long and a large difference 
Bctwix Grifildes grete patience 
And of my wife the paſling crueltee. 
Were 1 unbounden, all ſo mote l the, 
| wolde never eft comen in the ſnare. 
We wedded men live in ſorwe and care: 
Alliy it who fo wol, and he ſhal finde 
That I ſay ſoth, by Seint Thomas of Inde, 
As for the more part, I ſay not alle; 
God ſhilde that it ſhulde ſo befalle. 

A, good Sire Hoſte, I have ywedded be 
Thiſe monethes two, and more not parde ; 
And yet | trowe that he that all his lif 
Wifles hath ben, though that men wolde him rife 
Into the herte, ne coude in no manere 
Tellen ſo much ſorwe as I you here 
Coud tellen of my wives curſedneſſe. 9115 

Now, quod our Hoſte, Marchant, ſo God you bleſle, 
Sin ye ſo mochel knowen of that art 
Ful hertely I pray you tell us part. 

Gladly, quod he, but of min owen ſore, 

For fory herte | tellen may no more. 


9100 


9105 


9120 


THE MARCHANTES TALE. 


Walton ther was dwelling in Lumbardie 
A worthy knight, that born was at Pavie, 


Tie Marchantes Tale] Old January marrieth young May, and 
for his unequal match receiveth a foul reward. Urry. 
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In which he lived in gret proſperitee ; 

And lixty yere a wifles man was he, 

And folwed ay his bodily delit 91235 
On women ther as was his appetit, 

As don thiſe fooles that ben ſeculere. 

And whan that he was paſſed ſixty yere, 

Were it ſor holineſſe or ſor dotage 

cannot ſain, but ſwiche a gret corage 9130 
Hadde this knight to ben a wedded man, 

That day and night he doth all that he can 

To eſpien wher that he might wedded be, 

Praying our Lord to granten him that he 

Mighte ones knowen of that bli-ful lif 9135 
That is betwix an huſbond and his wif, 

And for to live under that holy bond 

Wich which God firſte man and woman bond. 
Non other lif (ſaid he) is worth a bene; 

For wedlok is ſo eſy and ſo clene * 9140 
That in this world it is a paradiſe. 


Thus ſaith this olde knight that was fo wiſe, 


And certainly, as ſoth as God is king, 
To take a wif it-is a glorious thing, 
And namely whan a man is old and hore, 9145 
Than is a wit the fruit of his treſore; 
Than ſhuld he take a yong wif and a faire, 
On which he might engendren him an heire, 
And lede his lif in joye and in ſolus, 


Wheras thule bachelers ſingen alas . 


d. 
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9139 
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TAE MARCHANTES TALE; 


Whan that they finde any adverſitee 
In love, which n'is but childiſh vanitee. 
And trewely it fit wel to be ſo 
That bachelers have often peine and wo: 
On brotel ground they bilde, and brotelneſſe grs x5 
They finden whan they wenen ſikerneſſe: 
They live but as a bird or as a beſte, 
In libertec and under non areite, 
Ther as a wedded man in his eſtat 
Liveth a lif blisful and ordinat, 9160 
Under the yoke of mariage ybound; 
Wel may his herte in joye and bliſſe abound : 
For who can be ſo buxom as a wif? 
Who is ſo trewe and eke ſo ententif 
To kepe him, fike and hole, as is his make? 9165. 
For wele r wo ſhe n'ill him not forſake ; 
She n'is net, rery him to love and ſerve 
Though that he lie bedrede til that he ſterve. 
And yet ſom clerkes ſain it is not ſo, 
Of which he Theophraſlt is on of tho. 9170 


What force though Theophraſt liſt for to lie? 


Ne take no wif, quod he, for huſbondrie, 


. 9172. Ne take no wif] What follows, to ver. 9180 incl. is 
taken from the Liber aurcolus Theophraſli de nuptiis, as quoted 
by Hieronymus contra Fowinianum, and from thence by John 
of Saliſbury, Polycrat. J. viil. c. xi. ; ** Quod fi propter diſpen- 
*ſationem domus, et languoris ſolatia, et fugam ſolitudinis, 
* ducuntur uxores, multo melius dſpenſat ſervus fidelis, fc. 
* Aidere autem zgrotant! magis poſſunt amici et vernulæ 
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As for to ſpare in houſhold thy difpence : 

A trewe ſervant doth more diligence 

Thy good to kepe than doth thin owen wif, 9175 

For ſhe wol ciaimen half part al hire lif. 

And if that thou be tike, ſo God me fave, 

Thy veray frendes or a trewe knave 

Wol kepe thee bet than ſhe, that waiteth ay 

After thy good, and hath don many a day. 9180 
his ſentence. and an hundred thinges werſe, 

Writeth thus man, ther God his bones curſe. 

But take no kepe of al ſwiche vanitee; 

Deficth Theophraſt, and herkeneth me. 


& beneſiciis obligati quam ia, quæ nobis imputet lacrymas 
© ſuas IF. 
1. many a day] After this verſe, in the common editt, 
are cheſe two; 
And if thou take to thee a wiſe untrew * — 
Full oftentime it ſhall thee fore rew. 
In mil, A. C. and B. . they aud thus 
And if thou take a wif be wel y war 


Of on PT! „niche 1 declare ne dar. 
„thing 


In mil. C. 1, . D. thus 


Ano if thou take 2 wif of heye lynage 
hae ſhal be hauteyn and of gret collage, 


In mf. . ©. thus — 

Ard if thou dake a wif in thin age olde 

F::1 lightly may theu be a cukewr!d. 
In mT. /f. 1. 2, F. H. B. +. V. c. and both Caxton's editt. they 
are entirely omitted, and fo I believe they ſhould be. !! any 
one cf thoſe counlets ſhould be allowed to be from the hand 
of Chaucer, it can only be conſidered as the opening of a new 
ar;umert, which the Anthor for ſome reaſon or other imme- 
diateiy avandoned, and conſequently would have cancelled if 
he had ved to publiih his Work. 
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THE MARCHANTES TALE, fir 


A wif is Goddes yefte veraily; 9185 
All other maner yeftes hardely, 
As londes, rentes, paſture, or commune, 
Or mebles, all ben yeftes of Fortune, 
That paſſen as a ſhadow on the wall: | 
But drede thou not if plainly ſpeke | ſhal; 9190 
A wif wol laſt and in thin hous endure 
Wol lenger than thee liſt paraventure. 
Mariage is a ful gret lacrament; 
He which that hath no wif 1 hold him ſhent; 
He liveth helples and all deſolat: 9195 
(1 ſpeke of folk in ſeculer eſtat) 
And herkueth why, I ſay not this for nought, 
That woman is for mannes helpe ywrought: 
The highe God, whan he had Adam maked, 
And ſa him al alone belly naked, 9200 
God of his grete goodneſſe ſaide than, 
Let us now make an helpe unto this man 
Like to himſelf, and than he made him Eve. 
Here may ye ſee, and hereby may ye preve, 
That a wif is mannes helpe and his comfort, 9205 
His paradis terreftre, and his diſport: 
So buxom and fo vertuous is ſhe, 
They moſten nedes live in unitee : 
O fleſh they ben, and o fleſh, as | geſſe, 
Hath but ory herte in wele and in diſtreſſe. 9219 
A wif ? a! Seinte Marie, benedicite / 
How might a man have any adverſite 
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That hath a wif? certes I cannot ſeye. 

The bliſſe the which that is betwix hem tweye 

Ther may no tonge telle or herte thinke. 9215 

If he be poure ſhe helpeth him to ſwinke; 

She kepeth his good, and waſteth never a del; 

All that hire huſbond doth hire liketh wel: 

She ſaith not ones Nay whan he ſaith Ye: 

Po this, ſaith he; Al redy, Sire, ſaith ſhe, 9229 
O blisful ordre, o wedlok precious! 

Thou art ſo mery and eke ſo vertuous, 

And ſo commended and approved eke, 

That every man that holt him worth a leke 

Upon his bare knees ought all his lif 9225 

Thanken his God that him hath ſent a wif, 

Or elles pray to God him for to ſend ' 

A wif to laſt unto his lives end; 

For than his lif is ſet in ſikerneſſe, 

He may not be deceived, as | geſſe, 9230 

So that he werche after his wives rede; 

Than may he boldly beren up his hede, 

They ben ſo trewe, and therwithal ſo wile; 

For which, if thou wilt werchen as the wiſe, 

Do alway ſo as women wol thee rede. 9235 
Lo how that Jacob, as thiſe clerkes rede, 

By good conſeil of his mother Rebekke 

Eounde the kiddes ſkin about his nekke, 


v. 9236. Lo howw that Jacob] The ſame inflances are quote? 
in Melibeus, 


9229 


9123 


9230 
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For which his fadres beniſon he wan, 
Lo Judith, as the ſtorie eke tell can, 9240 
By good confeil ſhe Goddes peple kept, 
And flow him Holoternes while he ſlept. 
Lo Abigail, by good conſeil how ſhe 
Saved hire huſbond Nabal, whan that he 
Shuld han be ſlain. And loke, Heſter alſo 9245 
By good conſeil delivered out of wo 
Thc peple of God, and made him Mardochee 
Of Altucre enhaunſed tor to be. 
1her nis no thing in gree ſuperlatif 
(As taith Senck) above an humble wif. 9250 
Suffer thy wives tonge, as Caton bit; 
She hal command and thou ſhalt ſuffren it, 
And yet ſhe wol obey of curteſie. 
A wit 15 kepet of thin huſbondrie: 
Wel may the like man bewaile and wepe 9255 
Ther as ther is no wif the hous to kepe. 
| warne thee, if wiſely thou wilt werche, 
Love wel thy wif as Criſt loveth his cherche: 
li thou loveft thyſelf love thou thy wif, 
No man hateth lis fleſh, but in his lif 9269 


v. 9250. / Ar ſ1ith Senet)] In marg. C. 1; „Sicut nihil eſt 
* ſuperius benigna comuge, ita mhil eſt crudelius infelta mu- 
* ere. Seneca. 

V. 9251. 4s Caton dit] i. e. biddeth. See the n. on ver. 187. 
The line referred to is quoted in marg. C. 1; 

Uxoris linguam, u frugi en, ferre memento. 
It is in I. iii. Df. 25. 

v. 9259. If thou loweſt thyſelf ] The alluſion is to Fh. v. 
25. Me that ladet his avife loveth bimpeif. The mf. read It 
fhvu loveſt thyſelf thou loweft thy wif—which I think is cer» 
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He ſoſtreth it, and therſore hid | thee 
Cheriſh thy wif, or thou ſhalt never the. 
Huſbond and wif, what ſo men jape or play, 
Of worldly folk holden the ſiker way: 


They ben ſo knit ther may non harm betide, 


And namely upon the wives fide. 
For which this January, of whom I told, 
Conſidered hath within his dayes old 
The luſty lif, the vertuous quicte, 
That is in mariage honey-ſwete, 
And for his frendes on a day he ſent 
To tellen hem th' effect of his entent. 
With face ſad his tale he hath hem told : 
He ſayde, Frendcs, I am hore and old, 
And almoſt (God wot) on my pittes brinke, 
Upon my ſoule ſomwhat moſt | thinke. 
I have my body folily diſpended, 
Bleſſed be God that it ſhal ben amended ! 
For | wol ben certain a wedded man, 
And that anon in all the haſt I can, 
Unto ſom maiden, faire and tendre of age, 
I pray you ſhapeth for my mariage 
All ſodenly, for I wol not abide ; 
And I wol fonde to eſpien an my fide 
To whom I may be wedded haſtily. 
But for as moche as ye ben more than! 
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9285 


tainly wrong. I have printed, from conjecture only—l9we 04 
thy tig. But upon reconſidering the paſſage I think it may be 
brought ſil! nearer to the apoſtle's doctrine by writing— Thou 


lovelt thyſeh / thou loveſt thy wit. 
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Ye ſhullen rather ſwiche a thing eſpien 
Than I, and her me beſte were to allien. 
But o thing warn | you, my frendes dere, 
wol non old wif han in no manere ; 9290 
She ſhal not paſſen twenty yere certain: 
Old fiſh and yonge ficſh wold | have fain. 
Bet is (quod he) a pike than a pikerel, 
And bet than old beef is the tendre veel. 
wol no woman thirty yere of age; 9295 
It is but beneſtraw and gret forage, 
And eke thile olde widewes (God it wote) 
They connen ſo moch craft on Wades bote, 
So mochel broken harm whan that hem leſt, 
That with hem fſhuld I never live in reſt, 9300 
For ſondry ſeoles maken ſubtil clerkes; 
Woman of many ſcoles half a clerk is. 
But certainly a yong thing men may gie, 
Right as men may warm wax with handes phe ; 


v. 9208. Wades bote] Upon this Mr. Speght remarks as fol- 
lows ; Concerning Aude and his bote, called Guingelot, as 
* ailo his ſtraunge exploits in the fame, becauſe the matter is 
long and fabulous I paſſe it over.” Tantamne rem tam 
negligenter? Mr. Speght probably did not foreſee that poſterity 
would be as much obiiged to him for a little of this fabulous 
matter concerning Vue and his bote as for the graveſt of his 
annotations. The ſtory of 7ade is mentioned again by our Au 
thor in his Trilus, iii. G15; 

He ſonge, ſhe playde, he tolde a tale of Wade. 
It is there put proverbially for any romautick hiſtory ; but the 
alluſion in the preſent paſſage to Hues bore can hardly be ex- 
plained without a more particular knowledge of his adventures 
than we are now likely ever to attain. 
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156 


Wherfore I ſay you plainly in a clauſe 
wol non old wif han right for this cauſe, 
For if ſo were | hadde ſwiche meſchance, 
That | in hire ne coude have no pleſance, 
Than ſhuld | lede my lif in avoutrie, 
And fo ſtreight to the devil whan I die. 
Ne children ſhuld I non upon hire geten; 
Yer were me lever houndes had me <ten 
Than that min heritage ſhulde fall 
In ſtraunge hondes; and this 1 tell you all. 
I dote not, | wot the cauſe why 
Men ſhulden wedde; and furthermore wot I 
Ther ſpeketh many a man of mariage 
That wot no more of it than wot my page 
For which capſes a man ſhuld take a wif. 
If he ne may not liven chaſt his lif, 
Take him a wif with gret devotion, 
Becauſe of leful procreation 
Of children, to the honour of God above, 
And not only for paramour or love, 
And for they ſhulden lecherie eſchue, 
And yeld hir dette whan that it is due, 
Or for that eche of hem ſhuld helpen other 
In meſchefe as a ſuſter ſha] the brother, 
And live in chaſtitee ful holily. 
But, Sires, (by your leve) that am not J, 
For, God be thanked, 1 dare make avaunt 
I fele my limmes ſtark and ſuffiſant 
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To don all that a man belongeth to: 

| wot myſelven beſt what I may do. 

Though I be hoor | fare as doth a tre 

That bloſmeth er the fruit ywoxen be; 

The bloſmy tre n'is neither drie ne ded: 

I ſele me no wher hoor but on my ked : 

Min herte and all my limmes ben as grene 

As laurer thurgh the yere is for to ſene. 

And ſin that ye han herd all min entent 

I pray you to my will ye wolde aſlent. 
Diverſe men gdiverſely him told 

Of mariage many enſamples old; 

Som blamed it, ſom praiſed it certain! 

But atte laſte, ſhortly for to ſain, 

(As all day falleth altercation 

Betwixen frendes in diſputiſon) 

Ther fell a ſtrif betwix his brethren two, 

Ot which that on was cleped Placebo, 

juſtinus ſothly called was that other. 
Placebo ſayd, O January ! brother, 

Ful lite] nede han ye, my lord ſo dere, 

Conſeil to aſke of any that is here, 

But that ye ben ſo ful of ſapience 

That you ne liketh for your high prudence 
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v. 9345. di/putiſon)] Diſputation ; ſo ver. 1 1 202, 1 5244. See 


Gower, Conf. Amant. fol. ts. b.; 
In great d/ſputeſon they were. 
and fol.150, b.151, b. 
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To weiven fro the word of Salomon; Ne it 
This word ſayd he unto us everich on, Criſt 
Werke alle thing by conſeil, thus ſayd he, And 1 
And than ne ſhalt thou not repenten thee. 9360 Of an 
But though that Salomon ſpake ſwiche a word, Tota! 
Min owen dere brother and my lord, Your 
So willy God my ſoule bringe at reſt, Dot 
I hold your owen conſcil is the beſt. For fin 

For, brother min, take of me this motif, 9363 Juſt 
1 have now ben a court-man all my lif, Right 
And God it wot, though | unworthy be, Now, | 
I have ſtonden in ful gret degree Sin ye | 
Abouten lordes of ful high eſtat, Sene 
Yet had I never with non of hem debat 9370 aith tl 
I never hem contraricd trewely, 0 h 
1 wot wel that my lord can more than I; \nd fit} 
What that he ſaith I holde it firme anq;ſtable; Lo Who 
I ſay the ſame, or elles thing ſemblable. Vel mo 
A ful gret fool is any conſeillour, 9237; WW 2 who! 


Warne | 
0 take 
len mu 
Vheder | 
r proud 
chideſt 
rriche 0 


v. 9409. 


That ſer veth any lord of high honour, 

That dare preſume, or ones thinken it, 

That his conſeil ſhyld paſſe his lordes wit: 

Nay, lordes be no fooles by my fay. 

Ye han yourſelven ſhewed here to-day 9300 
So high ſentence, ſo holily, and wel, 

That I conſent, and conſirme every del 

Your wordes all, and your opinioun. 

By God ther n'is no man in all this toun, 


Y. 94 10. 
hb Wo: 
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Ne in Itaille, coud bet han yſayd: 
Criſt holt him of this conſeil wel appaid. 
And trewely it is an high corage 
1369 Of any man that ſtopen is in age 
To take a young wif: by my fader kin 
Your herte hongeth on a joly pin. 
Doth now in this matere right as you leſt, 
For finally I hold it for the beſt. 
936; Juſtinus, that ay ſtille ſat and herd, 
Right in this wiſe he to Placebo anſwerd : 
Now, brother min, be patient I pray, 
Sin ye han ſaid, and herkneth what | ſay. 
Senek, among his other wordes wile, 
9379 aith that a man ought him right wel aviſe 
o whom he yeveth his lond or his catel : 
And ſith | ought aviſen me right wel 
To whom ] yeve my good away fro me, 
Vel more | ought aviſen me, parde, 
93 whom | yeve my body; for alway 
warne you wel it is no childes play 
o take a wif without aviſement. 
len muſt enqueren (this is min aſſent) 
heder ſhe be wiſe and ſobre or dronkelewe, 
r proud, or elles other waies a ſhrew, 
chideſter, or a waſtour of thy good, 
rriche or poure, or elles a man is wood: 9410 


v. 9.499. a chideter] So mf. 4. Sce the note on ver. 2019. 


V. 9410. a man is wood] In mf. A. manni/bewed ; in C. 1, 
Ih wood. 
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Al be it ſo that no man finden ſhal Ipr 
Non in this world that trotteth hol in al, v 
Ne man ne beite, ſwiche as men can deviſe, Stra. 
Bur natheles it ought ynough ſuffice I cou 
With any wif, if ſo were that ſhe had 9417; W Ofc 
Mo goode thewes than hire vices bad: As th 
And all this axeth leiſer to enquere; To m 
For God it wot I have wept many a tere I fa 
Ful prively fin that I had a wif, That! 
Praiſe who ſo wol a wedded mannes lif, 9420 And u 
Certain I find in it but coſt and care, And be 
And obſervances of alle bliſſes bare; Be wee 
And yet, God wot, my neighebours aboute, Hig] 
And namely of women many a route, Fro day 
Sain that I have the moſte ſtedefaſt wif, 94% t ſanu 
And eke the mekeſt on, that bereth lif : lany a 
But I wot beſt wher wringeth me my ſho. I her pa. 
Ye may for me right as you liketh do, a is who 
Aviſeth you, ye ben a man of age, ind (et i 
How that ye entren into mariage, 94308 lien ſhy 


And namely with a yong wif and a faire. 

By him that made water, fire, erthe, and aire, 
The yongeſt man that is in all this route 

Is beſy ynow to bringen it aboute 

To han his wif alone, truſteth me: 943! 
Ye ſhul not pleſen hire fully yeres three, 
This is to ſain, to don hire ful pleſance: 
A wif axeth ful many an obſcrvance. 
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pray you that ye be not evil appaid. 
Wel, quod this January, and haſt thou ſaĩde? 9440 
Straw for Senek, and ſtraw for thy proverbes; 
| counte not a panier ſul of herbes 
9475 Of (cole termes : wiſer men than thon, 
As thou haſt herd, aſſeuted here right now 
To my purpos. Placebo, what ſaye ye? 9445 
| ſay it is a curſed man, quod he, 
That letteth matrimoine ſikerly. 
9420 And with that word they riſen ſodenly, 
And ben aſſented fully that he ſholde 
Be wedded whan him liſt and wher he wolde. 9450 
High fantaſie and curious beſineſſe 
Fro day to day gan in the ſoule empreſſe 
9425 f January about his mariage: 
lany a faire ſhap and many a ſaire viſage 
her paſſeth thurgh his herte night by night. 9455 
\s who ſo toke a mirrour poliſhed bright, 
ind {ct it in a comune market place, 
hen ſhuld he ſce many a figure pace 
y his mirrour, and in the ſame wiſe 
re, an January in with his thought deviſe 9460 
maidens which that dwelten him beſide; 
e wiſte not wher that he might abide; 
rif that on have beautee in hire face, 
nother ſtont ſo in the peples grace, 
hire ſadneſſe and hire beaignitee, 9465 
at of the peple the greteſt vois hath ſhe: 
O 14 
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And ſom were riche and hadden a bad name; 

But natheles, betwix erneſt and game, 

He at the laſt appointed him on on, 

And let all other from his herte gon, 9470 
And chees hire of his owen auQoritee, 

For love is blind all day and may not ſee. 

And whan that he was in his bed ybrought 

He purtreied in his herte and in his thought 

Hire freſhe beautee and hire age tendre, 9475 
Hire middel ſmal, hire armes long and ſclendre, 
Hire wiſe governance, hire gentilleſſe, 

Hire womanly bering, and hire ſadneſſe. 

And whan that he on hire was condeſcended 
Him thought his chois it might not ben amended; 
For whan that he himſelf concluded had 9481 
Him thought eche other mannes wit ſo bad 
That impolſible it were to replie 
Again his chois: this was his fantaſie. 

His frendes ſent he to, at his inſtance, 9455 
And praied hem to don him that pleſance 
That haſtily they wolden to him come; 

He wolde abregge hir labour all and ſome : 
Neded no more to hem to go ne ride, 
He was appointed ther he wolde abide. 9490 

Placebo came, and eke his frendes fone, 

And alderfirſt he bade hem all a bone, 
That non of hem non argumentes make 
Again the purpos that he hath ytake; 
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Which purpos was pleſant to God (ſaid he) 9495 
And veray ground of his proſperitce, 
He ſaid ther was a maiden in the toun 

Which that of beautee hadde gret renoun, 

Al were it ſo ſhe were of ſmal degree; 

Sufficeth him hire youth and hire beautee; 95 
Which maid (he faid) he wold han to his wif, 

To lede in eſe and holineſſe his life; 

And thanked God that he might han hire all, 

That no wight with his bliſſe parten ſhall; 

And praied hem to labour in this nede, 9505 
And ſhapen that he faille not to ſpede : 

For than, he ſayd, his ſpirit was at cſe 

Than is (quod he) nothing may me diſpleſe, 

Save o thing pricketh in my conſcience, 

The which wol reherſe in your preſence. 9510 

| have (quod he) herd ſaid ful yore ago 

Ther may no man han parfite bliſſes two, 

This is to fay, in erthe and eke in heven; 

For though he kepe him fro the ſinnes ſeven, 

And eke from every branch of thilke tree, O5r5 
Yet is ther ſu parfit felicitce, 

And ſo gret eſe and luſt, in mariave, 

That ever | am agait, now in min age, 

That 1 ſhal leden now ſo mery a lif, 

So delicat, withouten wo or ttrif, 9529 
That [ ſhal han min heven in erthe here; 

For ſin that veray heven is bought ſo dere, 
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With tribulation and gret penance, 
How ſhuld | than, living in ſwiche pleſance 
As alle wedded men don with hir wives, 


Come to the bliſſe ther Criſt eterne on live is? 
This is my drede, and ye, my brethren tweie, 


Aſoileth me this queſtion | preie. 

Juſtinus, which that hated his folie, 
Anſwerd anon right in his japerie, 
And for he wold his longe tale abrege 
He wolde non auRoritce allege, 
But ſayde, Sire, ſo ther be non obſlacle 
Other than this, God of his hie miracle, 
And of his mercy, may ſo for you werche, 
That er ye have your rights of holy cherche 
Ye may repent of wedded mannes lif, 
In which ye ſain ther is no wo ne ſtrif; 
And elles God forbede but if he ſent 
A wedded man his grace him to repent 
Wel often, rather than a ſingle man: 
And therfore, Sire, the beſt rede that I can, 
Deſpeire you not, but haveth in memorie 
Paraventure ſhe may be your Purgatoric; 


952; 


9530 


9549 


She may be Goddes mene and Goddes whippe, 9545 


Ihan ſhal your ſoule up unto heven ikippe 
Swifter than doth an arow of a bow. 

I hope to God hereafter ye ſhal know 
That ther n'is non ſo gret felicitee 

In mariage, ne never more ſhall be, 
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That you ſhal let of your ſalvation, 
So that ye uſe, as {kill is and reſon, 
The luſtes of your wif attemprely, 
And that ye pleſe hire nat to amorouſly, 
And that ye kepe you eke from other ſinne. 9555 
My Tale is don, for my wit is but thinne. | 
Beth not agaſt hereof, my brother dere, 
But let us waden out of this matere. 
The Wif of Bathe, if ye hat! underſtond, 
Of mariage, which ye now han in hond, 9560 
Declared hath ful wel in litel ſpace. 
Fareth now wel, God have you in his grace! 
And with this word this Juſt ine and his brother 
Han take hir leve, and cche of hem of other. 
And whan they ſaw that ic muſt nedes be, 9565 
They wroughten fo by ſleighte and wiſe tretee 
That ſhe this maiden, which that Maius hight, 
As haſtily as ever that ſhe might, 
Shal wedded be unto this January. 
| trow it were to longe you to tary 9579 
lf | you told of every ſcript and bond 
By which that ſhe was feoffed in his lond, 
Or for to rekken of hire rich array. 
But, finally, ycomen is the day 
That to the chirche bothe ben they went 9575 
For to receive the holy ſacrament. 
Forth cometh the preeſt, with ſtole about his nekke, 
And bade hire be like Sara and Rebekke 


4 
| 
| 
| 


3 gy - 


— —6 —— 


— 2s 


———— — 


— a 


— — 


166 


In wiſdome and in trouthe of mariage; 
And ſayd his oriſons, as is uſage, 


THE MARCHANTES TALE; 


And made all ſiker ynow with holineſſe. 
Thus ben they wedded with ſolempnitee; 

And at the feſle ſitteth he and the, 

With other worthy folk, upon the deis, 

Al ful of joye and bliſſe is the paleis, 

And ful of inſtruments, and of vitaille 

'The moſte deititeous of all Itaille. 

Be ſorn hem ſtood ſwiche inſtruments of ſoun 

That Orpheus, ne of I hebes Amphion, 

Ne maden never ſwiche a melodie ; 

At every cours in came loude minſtralcie, 

That never Joab troniped for to here, 

Ne he Theodomas yet half ſo clere 

At Thebes whan the citee was in doute. 

Bacchus the win hem ſkinketh all aboute, 

And Venus laugheth upon every wight, 

(For. January was become hire knight, 

And wolde both aſſaien his corage 

In libertee and eke in mariage) 


9580 
And crouched hem, and bade God ſhnld hem bleſle, 


9585 


9599 


9595 


9600 


N. 9594. Ne he Theodomas) This perſon is mentioned again 
as a famous trumpeter in the H. of F. iii. 156, but upon what 
authority I really do not know. TI thould ſuſpect that our Au- 
thor met with him and the anecdote alluded to in ſome ro- 
mantick hiſtory of "Chebes.---- He is pretixed to proper names 
emphatically, according to the Saxon uſage. See before, ver. 
9242, him Holofernes; ver. 9247, Dim Mardochee ; and below, 


vcr. 9608; 
Of He Philologic and Lim Mercurie. 
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And wich hire firebrond in hire hond aboute 

Danceth before the bride and all the route. 

And certainly I dare right wel ſay this, 

Ymeneus, that god of Wedding 1s, 

Saw never his lif ſo mery a wedded man. 9605 
Hold thou thy pees, thou poet Marcian, 

That writeſt us that ilke wedding mery 

Of hire Philologie and him Mercurie, 

And of the ſonges that the Muſes ſonge; 

To ſmal is both thy pen and eke thy tonge 9610 

For to deſcri ven of this mariage. | 

Whan tendre Youth hath wedded ſtouping Age 

Ther is ſwiche mirth that it may not be writen: 

Aſſaleth it yourſelf, than may ye witen 

If that I lie or non in this matere. 9615 
Maius, that ſit with ſo benigne a chere, 

Hire to behold it ſemed Faerie. 

Qucne Heſter loked never with ſwiche an eye 

On Aſſuere, ſo meke a look hath ſhe. 

may you not deviſe all hire beautee; 9620 

But this moch of hire beautee tell I may, 

That ſhe was, like the brighte morwe of May, 

Fulfilled of all beautee and pleſance. 
This January is raviſhed in a trance 

At every time he loketh in hire face; 9625 

hut in his herte he gan hire to manace 

That he that night in armes wold hire ſtreine 

Harder than ever Paris did Heleine. 


108 


But natheles yet had he gret pitee 
That thilke night offenden hire muſt he, 
And thought, alas! o tendre creature! - 
Now wolde God ye mighten wel endure 
All my corage ; it is ſo ſharpe and kene 
I am ogatt ye ſhal it nat ſuſtene! 
But God forbede that I did all my might! 
Now wolde God that it were waxen night, 
And that the night wold laſten ever mo! 
I wold that all this peple were ago! 
And, finally, he doth all his labour, 
As he beſt mighte, ſaving his honour, 
To heſte hem fro the mete in ſubtil wiſe, 
The time came that reſon was to riſe, 
Ahd after that men dance and drinken faſt, 
And ſpices all about the hous they caft, 
And ful of joye and bliſſe is every man, 
All but a ſquier that highre Damian, 
Which carf beforn the knight ful many a day: 
He was ſo raviſht on his Lady May, 
That for the veray peine he was nie wood; 
Almoſt he ſwelt, and ſwouned ther he ſtood : 9640 
So ſore hath Venus hurt him with hire brond 
As that ſhe bare it daricing in hire hond; 
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9639 


9635 


9640 


9645 


v. 9652. As that te bare it] As this line i not only in al 


the beſt mil. but alſo in edit. Ca. 2, it ſeems very extract, 


nary that the later editions ſhould have exchanged it for the 
following ; 
So freſu he was, and therto {6 licand. 
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And to his bed he went him haſtily: 
No more of him as at this time ſpeke I, 
But ther I let him wepe ynow and plaine 9655 
Til freſhe May wol rewen on his peine. 

O perilous fire that in the bedſtra bredeth! 
O famuler fo that his ſervice bedeth! 
O ſervant traitour, falſe of holy hewe, 
Like to the nedder in boſom flie untrewe, 9660 
God ſhelde us alle from your acquaintance ! 
O January! dronken in pleſance 
Of mariage, ſee how thy Damian, 
Thin owen ſquier and thy boren man, 

ntenderh for to do thee vilanie : 9665 
God grante thee thin homily fo to eſpie, | 
For in this world n'is werle peſtilence 
Than homly fo all day in thy preſence. 

Parſormed hath the ſonne his arke diurne, 

No longer may the body of him ſojourne 9670 
On the oriſont, as in that latitude; 
Night, with his mantel that is derke and rude, 
Gan overſprede the hemiſperie aboute, 
For which departed is this luſty route 

V. 9658, his ſerwice bedeth?) Proffereth; f this word is ex- 
plained in another paſſage, ver. 16533; 

Lo how this thefe coude iis ſrrwice bede ! 
Ful ſul it is that ſtwiche profered ſervice 


Stinketh, as witneſſen tnc vide wilc. 
bee allo ver. 82 36. 
v. 9659. falſe of boſy here] I have added 9f from conjecture / 
dee below, ver. 12 355, under hewe of holineſle. 
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Fro January, with thank on every ſide. 9675 
Home to hir houſes luſtily they ride, 
"Ther as they don hir thinges as hem left, 
And han they law hir time gon to reſt. 
Sone after that this haſtif January 
Wol go to bed, he wol no longer tary. 9680 
He drinketh Ipocras, clarre, and Vernage, 
Of ſpices hot, to encreſen his corage; 


And many a letuarie had he ful fine, He | 
Swiche as the curſed monk Dan Conſtantine Wit! 
Hath written in his book De Coitu ; 9687 Like 
To ete hem all he wolde nothing eſchue: (For 
And to his privec frendes thus ſayd he: Her. 

For Goddes love, as ſone as it may be, Anu! 


v. 9651. Vernage} Vernaccia, Ital. Credo fic dium ſays To ye 
Skinner) quaſi Feronaccia, ab agro Feronenfi, in quo opti- Or tin 
© mum ex hoc genere vinum creſcit.” But the Vage (what- 
ever may have been the reaſon of its name) was probably a But na 
wine ot Crete, or of the neighbouring continent. Froi/ar', v. Ther x 
jv. c. 18; „Pe Ville de Candie il leur venoit treſbonnes Mal- Th 
goes et grenaches Cr. gernaches)] dont ils eftojent large- WF at n 
« ment ſervis et conſortez. Our Author in another place, ver, MW 1his w 
1 3000, 1, joins together the wines of Malvefie and /crnaze. Wh; ies no 
Malvaſia was a town upon the eaſtern coaſt of the Morea, near 


the ſite ofthe ancient Epidaurus Limera, within a ſmall diſtance in trew, 


from Crete. Þ. ogg. 
v. 9654. Dan Conſtantine} Dan (a corruption of Demi. fthe lat, 
was a title of hunour uſually given to monks, as Dom and D a 2. T0 
ſtill are in France and Spain. Sce below ver. 13935; $0 ha 
Whether ſhal I call you my Lord Dan John, a been in 

Or Dan Ihomas, er elles Dan Albon ? ade to rh 

Dan Conſtantine, according to Falric. Bibi. Med. t. t. i. 9 Let vo; 


423, wrote about the year 1050. His works, including the tre 
tiſe mentioned in the text, were printed at Baſil 15 36, ſol. 
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Let voiden all this hous in curteis wiſe. 
And they han don right as he wol deviſe. 9690 
Men drinken, and the travers drawe anon; 
The bride is brought a- bed as ſtill as ſton; 
And whan the bed was with the preeſt ybleſſed 
Out of the chambre hath every wight him dreſſed, 
And January hath faſt in armes take 9695 
His freſhe May, his paradis, his make, 
He lulleth hire, he kiſſeth hire ful oft; 
With thicke briſtles of his berd unſoft, 
968; Like to the ſkin of houndſiſh, ſharp as brere, 
(For he was ſhave al newe in his manere) 9700 
H rubbeth hire upon hire tendre face, 
Anu ſayde thus; Alas! I mote treſpace 
m /ſay» To you my ſpouſe, and you gretly offend, 
uo opti- Or time come that I wol doun deſcend : 
Ae But natheles conſidereth this, (quod he) 9705 
art, v. WM ther n'is no werkman, whatſoever he be, 
nes * That may both werken wel and haſtily: 
whe This wol be don at leiſer parſitly. 
| Verna8t. lt is no force how longe that we play; 


[ 
wm grow In trewe wedlock coupled be we tway; 9710 


673 


9680 


v. 9690. And they han den] This line has alſo been left out 

{the later editt. though it is in all the beit mil. and in edit. 

4, 2, To fupply its place the following line 
50 hiſted Januacie it muſſ be don 

as been inſerted aſter ver. 9691, and the four lines have been 


Domini, 
m and D 


ö 


ade to thyme together by adding ne at the end of ver. 9689; 
Kt. t. i. Let voiden all this hous in curteis wiſe /one. 
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And bleſſed be the yoke that we ben inne, 

For in our actes may ther be no ſinne. 

A man may do no ſinne with his wif, 

Ne hurt himſelven with his owen knif, 

For we have leve to play us by the lawe. 9715 
Thus laboureth he til that the day gan dawe, 

And than he taketh a ſop in fine clarre, 

And upright in his bed than ſitteth he, 

And after that he ſang ful loud and clere, 

And kiſt his wif, and maketh wanton chere. 

He was al coltiſh, ful of rageric, 

And ful of jergon as a flecked pie, 

The ſlacke ſł in about his necke ſhaketh 

While that he ſang, ſo chanteth he and craketh. 

But God wot what that May thought in hire herte 

Whan ſhe him ſaw up ſitting in his ſherte 9726 

In his night cap, and with his necke lene : 

She praiſeth not his playing worth a bene. 

Than ſayd he thus; My reſte wol | take, 

Now day is come, I may no lenger wake; 

And doun he layd his hed and flept til prime. 

And afterward, whan that he ſaw his time, 
p riſeth January. but freſhe May 

Held hire in chambre til the fourthe day, 

As ulage is of wives for the beſte; 

For every labour ſomtime moſte han reſte, 


9714. Ne burt himſelxæ en] In 'The Perſones Tale we have 
a contrary doarine ; * God wote a man may flee himielf with 
* his owen knif, — 17 make himſelfdronken of his owen tonne. 
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| THE MARCHANTES TALE, 
Or clles longe may he not endure; 
This is to ſay, no lives creature, 

Be it of fiſh, or brid, or beſt, or man. 
Now wol I ſpeke of woful Damian, 
That langureth for love, as ye ſhul here, 
Therfore I ſpeke to him in this manere. 

I ſay, O ſely Damian, alas! 

Anſwer to this demand as in this cas 

How ſhalt thou to thy lady freſhe May 

Tellen thy wo? ſhe wol alway (ay nay; 

Eke if thou ſpeke ſhe wol thy wo bewrein : 

God be thin help! I can no better ſein, 
This ſike Damian in Venus fire 

So brenneth that he dieth for defire, 

For which he put his lif in aventure, 

No lenger might he in this wiſe endure, 

But prively a penner gan he borwe, 

And in a lettre wrote he all his ſorwe, 

In manere of a complaint or a lay, 

Unto his faire ſreſne Lady May, 

And in a purſe of ſilk heng on his ſherte 

He hath it put, and layd it at his herte. 
The mone that at none was thilke day 

That January hath wedded freſhe May 

in ten of Taure was into Cancer gliden, 


So long hath Maius in hire chambre abiden, 
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9755 


v. 9761. In ten of Taure] The greateſt number of mil. read 
o, tu9, too, or to. But the time given ure days complete, 
rer. 9767, is not ſufficient for the moon to paſs from the ad 
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As cuſtome is unto thile nobles alle. 
A bride {hal not eten in the halle 
Til dayes ſour, or three dayes at the leſte, 
Y»aſled ben, than let hire go to feſte. 
Th: fourthe day complete fro none to none, 
Whan that the highe meſic was ydone, 
In halle ſat this January and May 
As freſh as is the brighte ſomers day; 
And ſo beſel how that this goode man 
Remembred him upon this Damian, 
Aud ſayde, Seinte Marie, how may it be 
That Damian entendeth not to me ? 
Is he ay ſike? or how may this betide ? 

His ſquiers, which that ſtoden ther beſide, 
Excuſed him becauſe of his ſikneſle, 
Which letted him to don his beſineſſe; 
Non other cauſe mighte make him tary. 

That me forthinketh, quod this January; 
He is a gentil ſquier by my trouthe, 
If that he died it were gret harme and routhe: 
He 1s as wile, diſcret, and as ſecree, 
As any man | wote of his degree, 
And therto manly and eke ſerviſable, 
And for to ben a thrifty man right able. 


degtee cf Taurus into Cancer. The mean daily motion of the 
moor being = 13. 10. 35. her motion in 4 days is = 15. 220. 42. 
or not quite 53 degrees; ſo that ſuppoſing her to ſet out from 
the 20 of Taurus, the would not, in that time, be advat ced 
beyond the 25th degree of Gemini. If the ſet out fron the 
ioth degree of 'Paurus (28 | have corrected the text} ſhe might 
properly enough be ſaid, in four days, to be gliden into Cancet 
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But after mete, as {one as ever | may, 
I wol myſelfe vilite him, and cke May, 
To don him all the comfort that | can. 
And for that word him bleſſed every man, 9799 
That of his bountee and his gentilleſſe 
He wolde ſo comforten in ſikneſſe 
His ſquier, for it was a gentil dede. 
Dame, quod this January, take good hede 
At after mete ve with your women alle, 9795 
(Whan that ye ben in chambre out of this halle) 
That all ye gon to fee this Damian; 
Doth him diſport, he is a gentil man, 
And telleth him that wol him viſite, 
Have | no thing but reſted me a lite: 98 
Aud ſpede you faſte, for | wol abide 
Ti! that ye ſlepen faſte by my ſide. 
And with that word he gan unto him calle 
A ſquier that was marſhal of his halle, 
Aud told him certaip thinges that he wolde. 9803 
his freſhe May hath ſtreight hire way yholde, 
With all hire women, unto Damian: 
Poun by his beddes fide fit ſhe than, 
m ſorting him as goodly as ſhe may. 
This Damian, whan that his time he ſay, g81© 
ln [zcree wiſe his purſe and eke his bill, 
In uhich that he ywritten had his will, 
Huh put into hire hond withouten mere, 
dave that he ſiked wonder depe and fore, 
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And ſoſtely to hire right thus ſayd he; 
Mercie, and that ye nat diſcover me, 
For I am ded if that this thing be kid. 

This purſe hath ſhe in with hire boſome hid, 
And went hire way: ye get no more of me: 
But unto January ycome is ſhe, 

That on his beddes fide ſate ful ſoft. 

He taketh hire and kiſſeth hire ful oft, 

And layd him doun to flepe, and that anon. 
She feined hire as that ſhe muſte gon 

Ther as ye wote that every wight mot nede; 
And whan ſhe of this bill hath taken hede 
She rent it all to cloutes at the laſt, 

And in the privee ſoftely it caſt. 

Who ſtudieth now but faire freſhe May? 
Adoun by olde January ſhe lay, 

That ſlepte til the cough hath him awaked. 

Anon he prayd hire ſtripen hire al naked, 

He wolde of hire, he ſaid, have ſom pleſance, 

And ſaid hire clothes did him encombrance. 

And ſhe obeieth him, be hire leſe or loth. 

But leſt that precious folk be with me wroth, 

How that he wrought I dare nat to you tell, 

Or wheder hire thought it paradis or hell: 

But ther [ let hem werken in hir wiſe 

Til eveſong rang, and that they muſt ariſe, 9840 
Were it by deſtinee or aventure, 

Were it by influence or by nature, 
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Or conſtellation, that in ſwiche eſtat 
The he ven ſtood at chat time fortunat, 
As for to put a bill of Venus werkes 9345 
(For alle thing hath time, as ſayn thiſe clerkes) 
To any woman for to get hire love, | 
I cannot ſay, but grete Gud above, 
That knoweth that non act is cauſeles, 
He deme of all, for I wol hold my pees. 9850 
But ſoth is this, how that this freſhe May 
Hath taken ſwiche impreſſion that day 
Of pitee on this ſixe Damian, 
That fro hire herte ſhe ne driven can 
The remembrance ſar to don him eſe. 9859 
Certain (thought ſhe) whom that this thing diſplefe 
| rekke not, for here I him aſſure 
To love him beſt of any creature, 
Though he no more hadde than his ſherte. 
Lo, pitee renneth ſone in gentil herte : 9860 
Here may ye ſeen how excellent franchiſe 
In women is whan they hem narwe aviſe. 
dom tyraunt is, as ther ben many on, 
That hath an herte as hard as any ſton, 
Which wold han lette him ſterven in the place 9865 
Wel rather than ban granted him hire grace, 
And hem rejoycen in, hir cruel pride, 
And rekken not to ben an homicide. 
This gentil May, ſulſilled of pitee, 


Right of hire hond a lettre maketh ſhe, 9870 
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it In which ſhe granteth him hire veray grace: 

| Ther lacked nought but only day and place 
Wher that ſhe might unto his luſt ſuſſice; 

For it ſhal be right as he wol deviſe. 

B And whan ſhe ſaw hire time upon a day 

To viſiten this Damian goth this May, 


' | And ſotilly this lettre doun ſhe threit 
[i Under his pilwe, rede it if him leſt, 
i She taketh him by the hond, and hard him twiſt, 


I So ſecretly that no wight of it wiſt, 9880 
I And bade him ben all hol; and forth ſhe went 
To January whan he for hire ſent. 
Up riſeth Damian the nexte morwe, 
Al paſſed was his ſikneſſe and his ſorwe. 
He kembeth him, he proineth him and piketh, 988, 
He doth all that his lady luſt and liketh ; 
And eke to January he goth as lowe 


1 | As ever did a dogge for the bowe. 
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k | He is ſo pleſant unto every man, 
{4 (For craft is all, who ſo that don it can) 9890 
1 That every wight is fain to ſpeke him good; 
| And fully in his ladies grace he ſtood, 
3 . | Thus let I Damian about his nede, 


And in my Tale forth I wol procede. 
Som clerkes holden that felicitee 
Stant in delit, and therfore certain he, 


9895 


before, ver, 6951. 


v. 9888. a dogge for the bete] A dog uſed in ſhooting. Ses 
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This noble January, with all his might, 
In honeſt wiſe as longeth to a knight, 
Shope him to liven ful deliciouſly, 
His houſing, his array, as honeſtly 
9875 Jo his degree was maked as a kinges. 
Amonges other of his honeſt thinges 
He had a gardin walled all with ſton, 
So fayre g gardin wote I no wher non; 
ſt, For out of doute | veraily ſuppoſe 
988 That he that wrote The Romant of the Roſe 
Ne coude of it the beautee wel deviſe; 
Ne Priapus ne mighte not ſuffiſe, 
Though he be god of Gardins, for to tell 
The beautee of the gardin, and the well, 
1, 99% That Rood under a laurer alway grene: 
Ful often time he Pluto and his quene 
Proſerpina and alle hir Facrie, 
Dilporten hem and maken melodie 
About that well, and daunced, as men told. 
This noble knight, this January the old, 
dwiche deintee hath in it to walke and pley, 
That he wol ſuffre no wight bere the key 
Sauf he himſelf, for of the ſmal wiket 
He bare alway of ſilver a cliket, 


9895 Nich which whan that him liſt he it unſhette; 


And whan that he wold pay his wives dette 
n ſomer ſeſon thider wold he go, 


Q0ting. See 


ad May his wif, and no wight but they two; 
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And thinges which that were not don a-bedde 9925 
He in the gardin parfourmed hem, and ſpedde. 
And in this wiſe many a mery day 
Lived this January and freſhe May : 
But worldly joye may not alway endure 
To January ne to no creature, 
O ſoden hap, o thou Fortune unſtable! 

Like to the ſcorpion fo deceivable, 
That flatreſt with thy hed whan thou wolt ſting; 
Thy tayl is deth thurgh thin enveniming. 
O brotel joye! o ſwete poy ſon queinte! 

O monſtre! that ſo ſotilly canſt peinte 
Thy giſtes under hewe of ſtedſaſtneſſe, 
That thou deceiveſt bothe more and Jeſſe, 
Why haſt thou January thus deceived, 
That haddeſt him for thy ful frend received? 9949 
And now thou haſt beraft-him both his eyen, 
For ſorwe of which deſireth he to dyen. 

Alas! this noble January free, 

Amidde his luſt and his proſperitee, 

Is waxen, blind, and that al ſodenly. 

He wepeth and he waileth pitoully, 

Avd therwithall the fire of jalouſie 

(Left that his wif ſhuld fall in ſom folie) 

So brent his herte that he wolde fain 

That ſom man had both him and hire yſlain; 993 

For nother after his deth ne in his lif 

Ne wold he that ſhe were no love ne wif, 

6 
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But ever live as a wide we in clothes blake, 
Sole as the turtle that hath loſt hire make. 
But at the laſt, after a moneth or tway 9955 
His ſorwe gan aſſwagen, ſoth to ſay; 
For whan he wilt it might non other be 
He patiently toke his adverſitee; 
Save out of doute he ne may nat forgon 
That he n'as jalous ever more in on ; 9960 
Which jalouſie it was fo outrageous, 
That neither in halle, ne in non other hous, 
9935 Ne in non other place never the mo, 
He n'olde ſuffre hire for to ride or go 
But if that he had honde on hire alway; 9965 
For which ful often wepeth freſhe May, 
That loveth Damian fo brenningly, 
9940 That ſhe moſte either dien fodenly 
Or elles ſhe moſte han him as hire leſt: 
She waited whan hire herte wold to-breſt. 9970 
Upon that other ſide Damian 
Becomen is the ſorwefulleſt man 
That ever was, for neither night ne day 
Ne might he ſpeke a word to freſhe May, 
As to his purpos, of no ſwiche matere, 9975 
Put if that Jannary muſt it here, 
Tnat had an hand upon hire evermo: 
in; 9940 But natheles by writing to and fro, 


v. 9967. ſo brenningly] Vulg. beniznly. MT. AA. 1, 2, read 
fer P's which is probably a gloſs for the true word, brez- 
See before, ver.1566, ML . reads benyngly, 
755 2 . I. 
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And privee ſignes, wiſt he what ſhe ment, 
And the knew eke the fin of his entent. 9980 
O January ! what might it thee availe 
Though thou might ſeen as fer as ſhippes ſaile ? 
For as good is blind to deceived be 
As be deceived whan a man may ſee, 
Lo Argus, which that had an hundred eyen, 9985 
For all that ever he coude pore or prien, 
Yet was he blent, and, God wot, ſo ben mo, 
That wenen willy that it be not ſo. 
Paſte over is an eſe; I ſay no more. 
This freſhe May, of which I ſpake of yore, 9990 
In warm wer hath enprented the cliket 
That January bare of the mal wiket, 
By which into his gardin oft he went, 
And Damian, that knew all hire entent, 
Ihe cliket contrefeted prively: 9995 
Ther n'is no more to ſay, but haſtily 
Som wonder by this cliket ſhal betide, 
Which ye ſhul heren if ye wol abide. 
O noble Ovide! ſoth ſayeſt thou, God wote, 
What ſleight is it, if Love be long and hote, 10cco 


. 998 3. For az good i] The readingin the text is ſtom mi. 
Ajk.1; ral. A. reads thus; 
For cs $904 is al blind deccived be. 
T thould not diſlike 
For as good is al blind deceived to be 
As Le deccived whan a man may fee. 
Ver. 100939. What eight is it] Theſe lines are a little dilt- 


rent in mii. C. 1, HA. 
What flcighte is it, Hough eit be long and bote, 
That Lore ail Aud it ont in ſum manure? 
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That he n'ill find it out in ſom manere ? 
By Pyramus and Thiſbe may mea lere; 
Though they were kept ful long and ſtreit over all, 
They ben accorded, rowning thurgh a wall, 
Ther no wight coude han founden ſwiche a fleighte. 
But now to purpos. Er that daies eighte 10CCS 
Were paſſed of the month of Juil, beſill 
That January hath caught ſo gret a will, 
Thurgh eggiug of his wif, him for to play 
In his gardin, and no wight but they tway, Icc to 
That in a morwe unto this May faid he, 
Riſe up, my wif, my love, my lady free! 
The turtles vois is herd, myn owen ſwete! 
The winter is gon, with all his raines wete. 
Come ſorth now with thin eyen columbine; Io 
Wel fairer ben thy breſts than ony wine. 
The gardin is encloſed all aboute ; 
Come forth, my white ſpouſe, for out of doute 
Thou halt me wounded in myn herte, o wil! 
No ſpot in thee n'as never in all thy lif. ICC 20 
Come forth, and let us taken our diſport; 
lcheſe thee for my wif and my comfort. 
& Swiche olde lewed wordes uſed he. 
on Damian a ſigne made ſhe, 
That he ſhuld go before with his eliket. roc 25 
This Damian hath opened the wiket, 
And in he ſtert, and that in ſwiche manere 
That no wight might him ſee neyther yhere, 
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And ſtill he fit under a buſh. Anon 

This January, as blind as is a ſton, too zo 
With Maius in his hand, and no wight mo, 

Into this freſne gardin is ago, 

And clapped to the wiket ſodenly. 

Now wif, quod he, here n'is but thou and l, 
That art the creature that I beſt love; ICO35 
For by that Lord that ſit in heven above | 
I hadde lever dien on a knif 
Than thee offenden, dere trewe wif. 

For Goddes ſake thinke how I thee chees, 

Not for no covetiſe donteles, Icc40 
But only for the love I had to thee. 

And though that I be old and may not ſee, 

Beth to me trewe, and | wol tell you why; 

Certes three thinges ſhal ye win therby; 

Firſt love of Criſt, and to yourſelf honour, 1co45 
And all min heritage, toun and tour; 

I yeve it you, maketh chartres as you leſt: 

'This ſhal be don to-morwe er ſonne reſt, 

So willy God my ſoule bring to bliſle : 

I pray you ou this covenant ye me kiſſe. rcoʒo 
And though that I be jalous wite me nought; 

Ye ben ſo depe enprented in my thought, 

That whan that I conſider your beautee, 

And therwithall the unlikely elde of me, 

I may not certes, though I ſhulde die, ICO55 
Forbere to ben out of your compagnie 
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For veray love; this is withouten doute: 
Now kiſſe me, wif, and let us rome aboute. 

This freſhe May, whan ſhe thiſe wordes herd, 
Benignely to January anſwerd, 10060 
But firſt and forward ſhe began to wepe : 
have, quod ſhe, a ſoule for to kepe 
As wel as ye, and alſo min honour, 

And of my wifhood, thilke tendre flour 

Which that I have aſſured in your hond, 10065 
Whan that the preeſt to you my body bond, 
Wherſore | wol anſwere in this manere, 

With leve of you, myn owen lord ſo dere. 

pray to God that never daw that day 
That | ne ſterve, as foule as woman may, 10079 
If ever I do unto my kin that ſhame, 

Or elles | empeire io my name 

That I be falſe; and if | do that lakke 

Do ſtripen me and put me in a ſakke, 

Andin the nexte river do me drenche : 10075 
lam a gentil woman and no wenche. 

Why ſpeke ye thus? but men ben ever untrewe, 
And women han reprefe of you ay newe. 

Ye con non other daliance, 1 leve, 

But ſpeke to us as of untruſt and repreve. 1<c89 

And with that word ſhe ſaw wher Damian 
Sat in the buſh, and conghen ſhe began; 

And with hire finger a ſigne made ſhe 
That Damian ſhuld climbe up on a tre 
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That charged was with fruit, and up he went; Tcogs 
For veraily he knew all hire entent, 
And every ligne that ſhe coude make, 
Wel bet than January her owen make; 
For in a lettre ſhe had told him all 
Of this matere, how that he werken ſhall. 
And thus I let him ſitting in the pery, 
And January and May roming ful mery. 
Bright was the day, and blew the firmament 
Phebus of gold his ſtremes doun hath ſent 
To gladen every flour with his warmneſle ; 
He was that time in Geminis I geſle, 
Br: litel fro his declination 
Of Cancer, Joves exaltation. 
And ſo beſell in that bright morwe tide 
That in the gardin, on the ferther ſide, 
Pluto that is the King of Faerie, 
And many a ladie in his compagme 
Folwing his wif, the Quene Proſerpina, 
Which that he ravisſhed out of Ethna, 
While that ſhe gadred floures in the mede, 
(In Claudian ye may the ſtory rede, 
How that hire in his griſely carte he fette) 


This King of Faerie adoun him ſette 


v. 10104. Which that he rawvis/hed out of Ethna] So mf. A. 
In ſome other mſſ. Ethna, by a manifeſt errour of the copilt, 
has been changed into Praſerpina. The paſſage being thus made 
nonſenſe, other tranſcribers left out the line, and ſubſtitu*cs 
this in its ſtead ; 

Eche after other, right as ony line. 


loc 9e 


Ic095 


ICICO 


ICIO; 


W 


085 


909 


ICICO 


ICI95 


CO mſ. A. 


he copilt, 
hus made 


zbſtitu*es 


THE MARCHANTES TALE, 137 


Upon a benche of turves freſhe and grene, 

And right anon thus ſaid he to his quene: 10110 
My wif, quod he, ther may no wight ſay nay, 

The experience ſo preveth it every day, 

The treſon which that woman doth to man : 

Ten hundred thouſand ſtories tell I can 

Notable of your untrouth and brotelneſſe. 10115 
O Salomon! richeſt of all richeſſe, 

Fulfilled of ſapience and worldly glorie, 

Ful worthy ben thy wordes to memorie 

To every wight that wit and reſon can. 

Thus praiſeth he the bountee yet of man; 1c120 

Among a thouſand men yet fond Ion, 

But of all women fond I never non. 

Thus faith this king, that knewe your wikkedneſle ; 

And Jeſus, filins Sirach, as | geſle, 

He ſpeketh of you but ſelden reverence. 10125 

A wilde ſire, a corrupt peſtilence, 

50 fall upon your bodies yet to- night. 

Ne ſee ye not this honourable knight ? 

Becauſe, alas! that he is blind and old 

His owen man ſhal make him cokewold : 10130 

Lo wher he ſit, the lechour, in the tree. 

Now wol I graunten of my majeſtee 

Unto this olde blinde worthy knight 

That he ſhal have again his eyen ſight 


V. 10121. Among a thouſand] Feelefraftes vii. 28. This argu- 
nent is treated in much the ſame manner in Melibeus. 
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Whan that his wif wol don him vilanie, 10135 


Than ſhal he knowen all hire harlotrie, 
Both in repreſe of hire and other mo. 
Ye, Sire, quod Proſerpine, and wol ye ſo? 
Now by my modre Ceres ſoule I ſwere 
That I ſhal yeve hire ſuſſiſant anſwere, 10140 
And alle women aſter for hire ſake, 
That though they ben in any gilt ytake 
With face bold they ſhnl hemſelve excuſe, 
And bere hem doun that wolden hem accuſe : 
For lacke of anſwere non of us ſhul dien. 10145 
Al had ye ſeen a thing with both your eyen, 
Yet ſhul we Is viſage it hardely, 
And wepe, and ſwere, and chiden, ſubtilly, 
That ye ſhul ben as lewed as ben gees. 
What rekketh me of your aucRtoritees ? 10150 
1 wote wel that this Jewe, this Salomon, 
Fond of us women fooles many on: 
But though that he ne fond no good woman, 
Inet hath yfonden many an other man 
Women ful good, and trewe and vertuous, IO155 
Witneſſe on hem that dwelte in Criſtes hous; 
With martyrdom they preved hir conſtance. 
The Romain geſtes maken remembrance 


. 19188, The Romain gefles] He means the collection d 
firrivs called Gefta Romanorum, of which | once thought to {ay 
a tew words here, in order to recommend it to a little more 
attention than it has hitherto met with from thoſe who have 
written upon the poetical inventions of the middle ages; bu! 
many of the ſtories in that collection arc take! from a tree” 
ite of Petrus Alphonſus, De Clericali Diſciplind, (an oldet als 
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Of many a veray trewe wif alſo. 
But, Sire, ne be not wroth al be it ſo, ro160 
Though that he ſaid he fond no good woman; 
I pray you take the fentence of the man : 
He ment thus, that in ſoverain bountee 
N'is non but God, no, nouther he ne ſhe. 

Ey, for the veray God that n' is but on 
What maken ye ſo moche of Salomon? 
What though he made a temple, Goddes hous ? 
What though he were riche and glorious ? 
So made he cke a temple of falſe goddes; 
How might he don a thing that more forbode is ? 
Parde as faire as ye his name emplaſtre 10171 
He was a lechour and an idolaſtre, 
And in his elde he veray God forſoke; 
And if that God ne hadde (as ſaith the boke) 
Spared him for his fathers ſake, he ſholde 
Han loſt his regne rather than he wolde. 

[ ſete nat of all the vilanie 
That he of women wrote a boterflic. 
lama woman; nedes moſte I ſpeke, 
Or ſwell unto that time min herte breke : 
For ſin he ſaid that we ben janglereſſes, 
As ever mote I brouken hole my treſſes 
I ſhal nat ſparen for no curteſie 
To ſpeke him harm that ſayth us vilanie. 


ſtill more forgotten work) I ſhall reſerve what I have to offer 
upon this ſubjeR till I come to 'The Tale of Melibeus, where 
Piers Alphonſo is quoted. 
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Dame, quod this Pluto, be no lenger wroth, 10185 
I yeve it up: but fin | ſwore min oth 
That 1 wold graunten him his ſight again, 
My word ſhal ſtand, that warne you certain: 
I aza a king, it ſit me not to lic. | 
And l, quod the, am Quene of Faerie. 
Hire aniwere ſhe ſhal han 1 undertake; 
Let us nv more wordes of it make. 
Forſoth, quod he, | wo] you not contrary. 
Nov let us turn again to January, 
That in the gardin with his faire May 
Singeth wel merier than the popingay ; 
You love | beſt, and ſhul, and other non. 
So long about the alleyes is he gon, 
Til he was comen again to thilke pery 
Wher as this Damian ſitteth ful mery 
On high, among the freſhe le ves grene. 
This ſfreſhe May, that is ſo bright and ſhene, 
Gan for to ſike, and ſaid, Alas, my ſide! 
Now, Sire, quod ſhe, for ought that may betide 
moſte have of the peres that I ſee 
Or I moſte die, ſo fore longeth me 
To eten of the ſmale peres grene; 
Help for hire love that is of he ven quene. 
I teil you wel a woman in my plit 
May have to ſruit ſo gret an appetit 
That ſhe may dien but ſhe of it have. 
Alas! quod he, that I n'adde here a knave 
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That coude climbe: alas! alas! (quod he) 
For I am blinde. Ye, Sire, no force, quod ſhe; 
But wold ye voucheſauf, for Goddes fake, 10215 
The pery in with your armes for to take, 
(For wel I wot that ye miſtruſten me) 
Than wold I climben wel ynough, (quod ſhe) 
So I my fote might ſetten on your back. 

Certes, ſaid he, therin ſhal be no lack, 1c 220 
Might | you helpen with min herte blood, 

He ſtoupeth doun, and on his back ſhe ſtood, 
And caught hire by a twiſt; and up ſhe goth. 
(Ladies, [ pray you that ye be not wroth; 
I can nat gloſe; | am a rude man:) 10225 
And ſodenly anon this Damian 
Gan pullen up the ſmock, and in he throng. 

And whan that Pluto ſaw this grete wrong 
To January he yaf again his ſight, 
And made him ſee as wel as ever he might; 10230 

v. 10227. Gan pullen] After this verſe the editt. except Ci. 2, 

and Fynſ. 1, z,) have eight others of the loweſt and moſt ſu- 
perfluous ribaldry that can well be conceived. It would be a 
mere lots of time to argue from the lines themfe! ves that they 
were not written by Chaucer, as we have this thort and deci- 
live reaſon for rejecting them, that they are not found in any 
one mf. of authority They are not found in miſ. A. C. 1, A. 
1, 2. HA. B. c. D. G. Bod. &. C. y. J. f. (. C. 2. T. N. ch. In 
mſt, F. Il. I. F. either the hole Fale or that part where they 
might be looked for is wanting. The only tolerable mf. in 
which | have ſeen diem is F. and there they have been added 


in the margin by a later hand, perhaps not older than Caxton's 
fit edition. 
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And whan he thus had caught his fight again 
Ne was ther never man of thing ſs fain : 
But on his wif his thought was ever mo. 
Up to the tree he caſt his eyen two, 
And ſaw how Damian his wiſe had dreſſed 10235 
In ſwiche manere it may not ben expreſled, 
But if | wolde ſpeke uncurteiſly; 
And up he yaf a roring and a cry, 
As doth the mother whan the child ſhal die: 
Out ! helpe! alas! harow! he gan tocry; 10240 
O ſtronge lady ſtore, what doeſt thon? 
And ſhe anſwered, Sire, what aileth you? 
Have patience and reſon in your minde, 
have you holpen on both your eyen blinde. 
Up peril of my ſoule, I ſhal nat lien, 10 245 
As me was taught to helpen with your eyen 
Was nothing better for to make you fee 
Than ſtrogle with a man upon a tree: 
God wot l did it in ful good cntent. 


Strogle! quod he; ye, algate in it went. 10250 ] 
Gode yeve you both on ſhames deth to dien; | 
N. 10240. Out! belpe!] Two lines which follow this in the l 
common editt. are omitted for the reaſons ftarcd in the note l 
upon ver. 10227 ; and I thall take the ſame liberty, upon ex- If 
actly the fame grounds, with four more which have been in- 1 
ſerted in thoſe editt. after ver. 10250, | 

V. 10241. Oftronge lady flore) As all the beft mil. fupport 
this reading I have not departed from it, for fear for: thould W. 
1 


have ſome ſigniſication that l am not aware of. Some mfl. have 
Atte, mſ. G. houre, edit. Ca. 2, Lore; bora, meretrix, Ifland 
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He ſwived thee, I ſaw it with min eyen, 
And elles bc I honged by the halſe. 

Than is, quod ſhe, my medicine al falſe ; 

For certainly if that ye mighten ſee 10255 
Ye wold not ſay thiſe wordes unto me. 
Ve have ſom glimſing, and no parfit ſight. 

[ ſee, quod he, as wel as ever I might 
[Thanked be God) with both min eyen two, 

And by my feith me thought he did thee fo. 10260 

Ye maſe, ye maſen, good Sire, quod ſhe; - 

This thank have I for | have made vou ſee: 
Alas! quod ſhe, that ever I was ſo kind. 

Now Dame, quod he, let al paſſe out of mind: 
Come doun, my lefe, and if I have miſſaid 10265 
God helpe me ſo as I am evil appaid : 

But by my fadres ſoule l wende have ſein 
How that this Damian had by thee lein, 
And that thy ſmock had lein upon his breſt. 

Ye, Sire, quod ſhe, ye may wene as vou leſt: 10270 
But, Sire, a man that waketh of his flepe 
He may not ſodenly wel taken kepe 
Upon a thing, ne ſeen it parkitly, 

Til that he be adawed veraily : 
Right ſo a man that long hath blind ybe 10275 
He may not ſodenly ſo wel yſee, 


v. 10261, Ye maſe, ye maſen] Ihe final n has been added 
without authority, and unnecellarily. 'This line is very oddly 
written in mi, Aſk. 1, 23 

Ya may ya may ya quod he, 


Folume 111, R 
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Firſt whan his ſight is newe comen agein, 

As he that hath a day or two ylein. 

Til that your ſight yſateled be a while 

Ther may ful many a ſighte you begile. 

Beware, I pray you, tor by heven King 

Ful many a man weneth to fee a thing, 

Ard it is all another than it ſemeth : 

He which that miſconceiveth oft miſdemeth, 
And with that word ſhe lep doun fro the tree. 1028; 

This January who is glad but he? 

He kiſſeth hire and clippeth hire ful oft, 

And on hire wombe he ſtroketh hire ful ſoft, 

And to his paleis home he hath hire lad. 

Now, goode men, I pray you to be glad. 10:90 

Thus endeth here my Tale of Januarie; 
God bleſſe us, and his moder Seinte Marie! 10292 


THE SQUIERES PROLOGUE. 


Br Goddes mercy, ſayde oure Hoſte tho, 

Now ſwiche a wif I preie God kepe me fro. 

Lo, ſwiche fleightes and ſubtilitces IC295 
In women ben; for ay as beſy as bees 


10280 


*. 10293. ] It has been ſaid in the Diſcourſe, c. J. 23. that 
tlis neu Prologue has been prefixed to Ihe Squieres Tale upon 
the authority of the beſt mii, "They are as follows; A. (. , 
AA. 1, 2, HA. D. Bod. &. . J. The concurrence of the firit 
five mii. would alone have been more than ſufticient to cut- 
weigh the authorities in favourotrhe other Prologue. Ed. Ci. 2, 
(thonls it has not this Prolog ue agrees with theſe mil. in Pla- 
cing The Squieres Tale 2ftcr The Marchantes. 


0280 
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IC 295 


Pc. d. 23. that 
eres Tale upon 
nows; 4. (. 1, 
nce of the firlt 
ficient to cut- 
ogue. Ed. Ci. 2, 
eſe mil. in ha- 


TUE SQUIERES PROLOGUE, 


Ben they us ſely men for to deceive, 

And from a ſothe wol they ever weive: 

By this Marchantes Fale it preveth wel. 

But natheles, as trewe as any ſtele 

| have a wif, though that ſhe poure be, 

But of hire tonge a labbing ſhrewe is ſhe; 

And yet the hath an hepe of vices mo, 

Therof no farce; let all ſwiche thinges go. 

But wete ye what? in conſeil be it ſeyde, 

Me reweth fore I am unto hire teyde ; 

For and | ſhulde rekene every vice 

Which that ſhe hath, ywis | were to nice; 

And cauſe why, it ſhulde reported be 

And told to hire of ſom of this compagnie, 

(Of whom it nedeth not for to declare, 

Sin women connen utter ſwiche chaffare) 

And cke my wit ſufficeth not therto 

To tellen all; wherfore my Tale is do. 
Squier, come ner, if it youre wille be, 

And lay ſomwhat of love, for certes ye 

Connen theron as moche as any man. 


Nay, Sire, quod he, but ſwiche thing as I can 


roʒe o 


10305 


tog to 


10315 


y. 10298. toeide] This verb is generally uſed tranſitively, 
to wave, torelinquith, a thing; but it has alſo a neuter lignifi- 


cation, to depart, as here. See alſo ver. 4723, 9357. 


V. 10312. Sinwwomen c9111en utter] MI. A. reads gute, but others 
have utter, which I believe is right, though I conſefs that i do 
not clearly underſtand the paiſage. The phraſe has occurred 


before, ver. 6103; 
With danger uttren we all our chafare, 


Rij 
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With hertly wille, for I wol not rebelle ? 
Agein your luſt, a Tale wol U telle. 103 20 
Have me excuſed if I ſpeke amis: 

My wille is good; and lo, my Tale is this. 


THE SQUIERES TALE. 


Ar Sarra, in the lond of Tartarie, 

Ther dwelt a king that werreied Ruſſie, 

Thurgh whichtherdied many adoughty man. 1032; 
This noble king was cleped Cambuſcan, | 
Which in his time was of ſo gret renoun 3 
That ther n'as no-wher in no regioun 1 
So excellent a lord in alle thing; 

Him lacked nought that longeth to a king, 10339 
As of the ſecte of which that he was borne. 

He kept his lay to which he was yſworne, 

And therto he was hardy, wiſe, and riche, 

And pitous and juſt, and alway yliche, 

Trewe of his word, benigne and honourable, 1033; 
Of his corage as any centre ſtable, * 
Yong, freſh, and ſtrong, in armes deſirous, 9 
As any bacheler of all his hous. 

A ſaire perſon he was and fortunate, 

And kept alway ſo wel real eſtat 10340 


a 


The Squieres Tale] The King of Araby ſendith to CambuſcanF 
King of Sarra a horſe and a ſword of rare qualite, and to hf 
daughter Canace a glaſs and a ring, by the virtue whereot the 
underttandeth the language of all ſowles. Much of this Tale i 
cithay loſt or elſe never finiſhed by Chaucer. Urry. 


r 1 
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rhat ther n'as no wher ſwiche another man. 

10320 f This noble king, this Tartre Cambuſcan, 

Hadde two ſones by Elfeta his wif, 

Of which the eldeſt ſone highte Algarſif, 

E That other was ycleped Camballo. 10345 

1 A doughter had this worthy king alſo, 

That yongeſt was, and highte Canace: 

But for to tellen you all hire beautee 

It lich not in my tonge ne in my conning; 

dare not undertake ſo high a thing: 10350 

Min Engliſh eke is unſufficient; 

t muſte ben a rethor excellent, 

That coude his colours longing for that art, 

f he ſhuld hire deſcriven ony part: 

am non ſwiche; I mote ſpeke as I can. 10355 
And ſo befel that whan this Cambuſcan 

Hath twenty winter borne his diademe, 

As he was wont fro yere to yere | deme, 

He let the feſte of his nativitee 

Don crien thurghout Sarra his ci*ce 10360 


YG 
* 
Wes: n n 


N 


man, 1032; 


ble, 1033; 


5 The laſt idus of March after the yere. 
Phebus the ſonne ful jolif was and clere, 
For he was nigh his exaltation 
103408 In Martes face, and in his manſion 
> Cambuſcan 14 v. 10344. Of which the eld ſone] 1 have added /one for 
e. ar B | the ſake of the metre. 
NN V. 10364. and in his manſion} His refers to Mars, and not to 


the ſun. ** Aries eſt Vexaltation du Soleil ou 19 degre. et ſi eſt 
* Aries main de Mars,” Calend. des Berg. ſign. I. ult, Leo 
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In Aries, the colerike hote ſigne : 10365 
Ful luſty was the wether and benigne, 

For which the ſoules again the ſonne ſhene : 

What for the ſeſon and the yonge grene 

Ful loude ſongen hir affections: 

Hem ſemed han getten hem protections 10 370 


Again the ſwerd of winter kene and cold. 
This Cambuſcan, of which I have you told, 
In real veſtiments, ſit on his deis 
With diademe, ful high in his paleis, 
And holt his feſte ſo ſolempne and ſo riche 1037; 
I at in this world ne was ther non it liche, 
Of which if I ſhal tellen all the array | 
Than wold it occupie a ſomers day; 
And eke it nedeth not for to deviſe 
At every cours the order of hir ſervice : 10 38⁰ 
wol not tellen of hir ſtrange ſewes, 
Ne of hir ſwannes ne hir heronſewes: 


was the man/on of the ſun, ibid. ſign. K. 1. Aries is therc ale 
ſaid to be /igne chaul! et ſec. 

N. 10381. /trange ſoxwes] A ſewer was an officer fo called fron 
his ph cing the dithes upon the table. Mur, Fr. from it. 
to place. In the eſtabliſhment of the king's houſchold there are 
{till four Gentlemen Sewers. Steg here ſeem to ſignify dithes, 
ſrom the ſame original, as q dete, in Fr. {till ſignitics a little vin 
or plate. See Gt , Conf. Amant. fol. 115, b.; 


The fesſhe, whan it was ſo to-hewe, 
She taketh, and maketh therof a ſerve, 


N. 10382. beronſerves)] Heronceaux, Fr. according to the 
Glotlary. At the intronization of Archbiſhop Nevil, 6 Edw. IV. 
there were Heron hartes iii C. Tel. Collect. vol. vi. 2. At ano- 
ther feaſt in 1530 we read of 16 Hhegrenſets, every one 124. 
P:cÞs D. C. vol. tt. Ia. 


Cc: 


is therc ale 


called from 
from 7/79", 
Wd there are 
gnify dithes, 
's à little din 


ding to the 
„6 Edu. IV. 
2. At ano- 
Ty one 12C. 
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Ike in that lond, as tellen knightes old, 
Ther is ſom mete that is ful deintee hold, 
That in this lond men recche of it ful ſmal : 
Ther n'is no man that may reporten al. 

} wol not tarien you, for it is prime, 

And for it is no fruit, but loſſe of time: 
Unto my purpoſe I wol have recours. 

And ſo befell that after the thridde cours, 10399 
While that this king fit thus in his nobley, | 
Herking his miniſtralles hir thinges pley, 
Beforne him at his bord deliciouſly, 

In at the halle dore al ſodenly 

her came a knight upon a ſtede of bras, 
And in his hond a brod mirrour of glas; 
Upon his thombe he had of gold a ring, 
And by his ſide a naked ſwerd hanging; 
And up he rideth to the highe bord, 

In all the halle ne was ther ſpoke a word 
For mervaille of this knight ; him to behold 


10385 


10395 


T0400 


Ful beſily they waiten yong and old. 


This ſtrange knight that come thus ſodenly, \» 
Al armed ſave his hed ful richely, 
Salueth king and quene, and lordes alle, 
By order as they ſaten in the halle, 
With ſo high revercnce and obſervance, 


10405 


As wel in ſpeche as in his contenance, 
That Gawain with his olde curteſie, 
Though he were come agen out of Faerie, 


10410 
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Ne coude him not amenden with a word: 
And after this beforn the highe bord 

He with a manly vois ſayd his meſſage, 
After the forme uſed in his langage, 


Withouten vice of fillable or of letter: 1041s 


And for his tale ſhulde ſeme the better, 
Accordant to his wordes was his chere, 
As techeth art of ſpeche hem that it lere. 
Al be it that I cannot ſoune his ſtile, 
Ne cannot climben over fo high a tile, 10420 
Yet ſay [ this, as to comun entent, 
Thus much amounteth all that ever he ment, 
MW it fo be that | have it in mind. 

He ſayd, The King of Arabie and of inde, 
My liege Lord, on this ſolempne day, I0425 
Salucth you as he beſt can and may, 
And ſendeth you, in honour of your feſte, 
By me, that am al redy at your heſte, 
I his ſtede of bras; that cfily and wel 
Can in the ſpace of a day naturel 10430 
(This is to fayn, in four-and- twenty houres) 
Wher ſo you liſt, in drought or elles ſhoures, 
Beren your body into every place 
To which your herte willeth for to pace, 
Withouten wemme of you thurgh fonle or faire; 
Or if you liſt to fieen as high in the aire 10436 
As doth an egle, whan him lift to ſore, 


This ſame ſtede ſhal here you evermore, 


104156 


10420 


10425 


10430 
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Withouten harme, till ye be ther you leſt, 
('hough that ye ſlepen on his back or reſt) 10440 
And turne again with writhing of a pin; 
He that it wrought he coude many a gin; 
© He waited many a conſtellation 
Or he had don this operation, 
And knew ſul many a ſele and many a bond, 10445 
* This mirrour eke that I have in min hond 
* Hath ſwiche a might that men may in it ſee | 
Whan ther ſhal falle ony adverſitee . | 
* Unto your regne or to yourſelf alſo, 
And openly who is your frend or fo; 10350 
And over all this, if any lady bright 
HFath ſet hire herte on any maner wight, 
If he be falſe ſhe ſhal his treſon ſee, 
His newe love, and all his ſ ubtiltee, 
So openly that ther ſnal nothing hide. 10455 
Wherfore again this luſty ſomer tide 
This mirrour and this ring, that ye may ſe, 
He hath ſent to my Lady Canace, 
Your excellente doughter that is here. 
The vertue of this ring, if ye wol here, 10460 
Is this, that if hire liſt it for to were 
VU pon hire thombe, or in hire purſe it bere, 
| Ther is no foule that fleeth under heven 
That ſhe ne ſhal wel underſtond his ſteven, 
And know his mening openly and plaine, 10465 
And anſwere him in his langage again ; 
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And every gras that groweth upon rote 

She ſkal eke know, and whom it wol do bote, 

All be his woundes never fo depe and wide. 10469 

This naked ſwerd, that hangeth by my ſide, 

Swiche vertue hath, that what man that it ſmite, 
Thurghout his armure it wol kerve and bite, 

Were it as thicke as is a braunched oke; 

And what man that is wounded with the ſtroke 
Shal never be hole, til that you liſt of grace 10473 
To ſtroken him with the platte in thilke place 
Ther he is hurt; this is as much to ſain, 

Ve moten with the platte ſwerd again 

Stroken him in the wound and it wol cloſe. 

This is the veray ſoth withouten gloſe: 10480 
It failleth not while it is in your hold. 

And whan this knight hath thus his tale told 

He rideth out of halle, and doun he light. 

His ſtede, which that ſhone as ſonne bright, 

Stant in the court as ſtille as any ſton. 10485 
This knight is to his chambre ladde anon, 

And is unarmed, and to the mete yſette. 
Thiſe preſents ben ful richelich yfette, 
"This is to ſain, the ſwerd and the mirrour, 
And borne anon into the highe tour 10490 
With certain officers ordained therfore; 

And unto Canace the ring is bore 

Solempnely, ther ſhe ſat at the table. 

But ſikerly, withouten any fable, 


10490 
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The hors of bras, that may not be remued, 10495 
It tant as it were to the ground yglued: 
Ther may no man out of the place it drive 
For non engine of wipdas or poli ve: 
And cauſe why, for they con not the craft, 
And therfore in the place they han it laſt 105 co 
Til that the knight hath taught hem the manere 
To voiden him, as ye ſhal after here. 
Gret was the prees that ſwarmed to and fro 
To gauren on this hors that ſtondeth fo; 
For it ſo high was, and fo brod and long, 10505 
do wel proportioned for to be ſtrong, 
Right as it were a ſtede of Lumbardie, 
Therwith ſo horſly and ſo quik of cye 
As it a gentil Poilcis courler werte; 
For certes ſro his tayl unto his ere 10510 
Nature ne art ne coud him not amend 
In no degree, as all the peple wend. 
But evermore hir moſte wonder was 
How that it coude gon and was of bras: 


V. 10599. a gentil Poikets conr/er} A horſe of Apulia, which 
in old French was uſually called Pcilſe. The horſes of that 
country were mui: eſteemed. Mi. Bad. James VI. 142. Richard 
Archbithop of Armagh, in the 14th century, ſays in praiſe of 
our St. Thomas, © Quod nec mulus Hiſpaniæ, nec dextrarius 
+ Apnlize, nec repedo Athiopizz, nec elephantus Aſiæ, nec ca- 
* melusSyriz, hoc a ſinonoſtra Anylize aptiorfive audentior in- 
© yenitur ad prielia.“ He had before informed his audience 
that Thomas Anglice iden cit quod Thom, Aſmus.“ There 
a patent in Xycr, Ldw. II. © De dextrariis in Lumbardia 
emendis.“ 
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It was of Faerie, as the peple ſemed: rogr; 
Diverſe folk diverſely han demed : 
As many heds as many wittes ben. 
'They murmured as doth a ſwarme of been, 
And maden ſkilles after hir fantaſies, 
Rcherſing of the olde poetries, 105 20 
Aud ſayd it was ylike the Pegaſce, 
Ihe hors that hadde winges for to flee, 
Or elles it was the Grekes hors Sinon, 
That broughte Troye to deſtruction, 
As men moun in thiſe olde geſtes rede. 10525 
Min herte (quod on) is evermore in drede ; 
I trow ſom men of armes ben therin, 
That ſhapen hem this citee for to win: 
It were right good that al ſwiche thing were know. 
Another rowned to his felaw low, 105 30 
And ſayd, He lieth, for it is rather like 
An apparence ymade by ſom magike, 
As jogelours plaien at thiſe feſtes grete. 
Of ſondry doutes thus they jangle and trete, 
As lewed peple demen comunly 10535 
Of thinges that ben made more ſubtilly 
Than they can in hir lewedneſſe comprehende: 
They demen gladly to the badder ende. 
And ſom of hem wondred on the mirrour 
That born was up in to the maiſter tour, 10540 


v. 10523. the gretes hors Sinan] This is rather an awkward 
expreſſion forte horſe of $i:9nthe Greek, or, as we wight layy 
Sings. the Gree?'s horſe, 


T0515 


n, 


105 20 


10525 
ede; 


ere know. 
105 30 


te, 
10535 


ende: 


Dur 
10540 


- an awkward 
we might ly 
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How men mighte in it ſwiche thinges ſee. 
Another anſwerd and ſayd, It might wel be 

Naturelly by compoſitions 

Of angles and of flie reflect ions; 

And ſaide that in Rome was ſwiche on. 

They ſpeke of Alhazen and Vitellon, 

And Ariſtotle, that writen in hir lives 

Of queinte mirrours and of proſpectives, 

As knowen they that han hir bookes herd. 
And other folk han wondred on the ſwerd 10550 

That wolde percen thurghout every thing; 

And fell in ſpeche of Telephus the king, 

And of Achilles for his queiute ſpere, 

For he coude with it bothe hele and dere, 

Right in ſwiche wiſe as men may with the ſwerd 

Of which right now ye have yourſelven herd. 105 56 

They ſpeken of ſondry harding of metall, 


10545 


And ſpeken of medicines therwithall, 


And how and whan it ſhuld yharded be, 
Which is unknow algates unto me. 

Tho ſpeken they of Canacees ring, 
And ſaiden all that ſwiche a wonder thing 


v. 10546. Albazen and Fitellon) Alhazeni et Fitellonis Optic 
are extant, printed at Baſil 1572. Ihe firit is ſuppoſed by his 
editor to have lived about 4. D. 1 100, and the ſecond to 4. D. 
1270, 

V. 10561. Canacees] This word ſhould perhaps have had an 
accent on the firſt e C ace, to thew that it is to be pro- 
avunced as of four {yllables. So alſo below, ver. 10945 


105 60 


And ſwouneth cft in Cana: barme, 
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Of craft of ringes herd they never non, 
Save that he Moiſes and King Salomon 
Hadden a name of conning in ſwiche art. 103563 
Thus fain the peple, and drawen hem apart. 
But natheles ſom faiden that it was 
Wonder to maken of ſerne aſhen glas, 
And yet is glas nought like aſhen of ferne; 
But for they han yknowen it fo ferne, 105 70 
Therſore ceſeth hir jangling and hir wonder. 
As fore wondren ſom on cauſe of thonder, 
On cbbe and floud, on goſſomer and on miſt, 
And on all thing til that the cauſe is wiſt. 
Thus janglen they, and demen and devife, 10575 
Til that the king gan fro his bord ariſe. 
Phebus hath left the angle meridional, 
And yet aſcending was the beſte real, 
"The gentil Leon, with his Aldrian, 
Whan that this Tartre king, this Cambuſcan, T0562 
Role from his bord, ther as he ſat ful hie: 
Beforne him goth the loude minſtralcie, 
Jil he come to his chambre of parements, 
"Ther as they ſounden divers inſtruments, 
That it is like an heven for to here. 10585 
Now dauncen luſty Venus children dere, 


T. 712779. u οι˙ it h ferne] Known it ſo before. I take fort 
to he a corruption o . han, Sax.) SoinTro. ver. 117), F 
Ferne vere ſeems tu ftigniſy jormer years. In P. P. fol. 80, b. n 
azo is uſed as long apo. 

V. 19583. chambre & parements] chambre de parement " 
traaſlatci by Cutyreve the pretence- chamber, and Zi de fu 
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viſe, 10575 
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For in the Fiſh hir lady ſat ful hie, 

And loketh on hem with a ſrendly eye. 
This noble king is ſet upon his trone, 
This ſtraunge knight is fet to him ful ſone, 

And on the daunce he goth with Canace, 
Here is the revel] and the jolitce 
That is not able a dull man to deviſe : 
He mult han knowen Love and his ſerviſe, 
And ben a feſtlich man, as freſh as Nay, 
That ſhulde you deviſen ſwiche arrav. 
Who coude tellen you the forme of daunces 
50 uncouth, and ſo freſhe contenaunces, 


207 


10490 


10595 


Swiche ſubtil lokings and dillimulings, 


| For dred of jalous mennes apperceivings ? 


1c oo 


: No man but Launcelot, and he is ded; 
& Therfore | paſſe over all this luſtyhed; 


I ſay no more, but in this jolinefle 

L lete hem til men to the ſouper hem dreſſe. 
The ſteward bit the ſpices for to hie, 

And cke the win, in all this melodie; 


rc bo 


nent a bed of ſtate. Parements originally ſignified all ſorts of 


ornamental furniture or clothes, from p.zrer, Fr. to adorn. See 
ver. 2503, and Leg. of G. V. Dido, ver. 1813 


To dauncing chambret, ful of parementes, 
Of riche beddes and of pavementes, 
This Eneas is ledde after the mete. 


The Italians have the ſame expreſſion ; I. d. Conc. Trident. 
I. U. „% Il Pontefice—ritornato alla camera de? paramenti co? 
6 Cardinali.“— 

V. 10587. in the N See the note on ver 6254. 


8 ij 


ls plentee to the moſt and to the leſt, 
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The vſhers and the ſquierie ben gon, 
Ihe ſpices and the win is come anon: 
They ete and drinke, and whan this had an end 
Unto the temple, as reſon was, they wend: 10610 
Ihe ſervice don they ſoupen all by day. 

What nedeth you reherſen hir array ? 
che man wot wel that at a kinges feſt 


Aud deintees mo than ben in my knowing, 10613 
At after ſouper goth this noble king 

To ſeen this hors of bras, with all a route 

Of lordes and of ladies him aboute. 

Swiche wondring was ther on this hors of bras, 

That fin the gret aſſege of Troye was 2620 

Ther as men wondred on an hors alſo, 

Ne was ther ſwiche a wondring as was tho. 

Put, finally, the king aiketh the knight 

he vertue of this courſer and the might, 

And praicd him to tell his governaunce. rc 625 
'This hors anon gan for to trip and daunce, 

Whan that the knight laid hond up on his rein, 

And ſaide, Sire, ther n'is no more to ſain, 

zut whan you liſt to riden any where 

Ye moten trill a pin ſtant in his ere, 10630 

Which I ſhal tellen you betwixt us two, 

Ye moten nempne him to what place alſo, 

Or to what contree, that you liſt to ride. 

And whan ye come ther as you liſt abide 
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Bid him deſcend, and trill another pin, 10635 
(For therin lieth the effect of all the gin) 
And he wol doun deſcend and don your will, 


d 
v T7 0610 And in that place he wol abiden ſtill; 
f Though al the world had the contrary ſwore 
He ſhal not thennes be drawe ne be bore: 10640 
Or if you liſt to bid him thennes gon 
Trille this pin, and he wol vanith anon 
vg. 10613 Out of the ſight of every maner wight, 
And come agen, be it by day or night, 
Whan that you lift to clepen him again 10645 
C | a X 
In ſwiche a guiſe as I ſhal to you fain 
EBctwixen you and me, and that ful ſone. 
of bras, . 
10620 Nide whan you liſt, ther n'is no more to done. 
Enfourmed whan the king was of the knight, 
FE And hath conceived in his wit aright 10650 
Ehe maner and the forme of all this thing, 
Ful glad and blith this noble doughty king 
ht, =. X , 
10625 epzireth to his revel as beforne. 
ne bridel is in to the tour yborne, 
aunce, BE 
= > \nd kept among his jewels lefe and dere: 10655 
his rein, 4 f : 
; he hors vaniſht, | n'ot in what manere, 
in, : 
Put of hir ſight; ye get no more of me ; 
10630 | ut thus | lete in luſt and jolitee | 
| Fhis Cambuſcan his lordes ſeſteving 
| * il that wel nigh the day began to ſpring. 10660 
MIO v. 10660. Til that el nigh] That has been added for the ſake 
C. =P! the metre. We might read, with fome mll. ; 
abide il wel nigh the day began for to ſpring. 
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p a | Pars ſecunda. 
5 | The norice of degeſtion, the ſlepe, 
Gan on hem winke, and bad hem taken kepe 

Ft | That mochel drinke and labour wol have reſt, 
8 And with a galping mouth hem all he keſt, 
HW And faid, that it was time to lie adoun, 10663 
WW For blood was in his dominatioun : 
Cheriſheth blood, natures frend, quod he. 

They thanken him galping, by two, by three; 
| | And every wight gan drawe him to his reſt, 
4 As ſlepe hem bade; they toke it for the beſt. 10679 

| Hir dremes ſhul not now be told for me; 

Ful were hir hedes of fumoſitee, 
'Uhat cauſeth dreme, of which ther is no charge: 
They ſlepen til that it was prime large, 
Ihe moſte part, but it were Canace; 10675 
he was ful meſurable, as women be; 
or of hire father had ſhe take hire leve 


* 
— _ 
* 


- — 


. — 
r b 


1 Lo gon to reſt ſone after it was eve; 
lire liſte not appalled for to be, 
7 Nor on the morwe unfeſtliche for to ſee, 10080 
# And ſlept hire firſte flepe, and than awoke : 
. N For ſwiche a joy ſhe in hire herte toke 


- 4 — 


Both of hire queinte ring and of hire mirrour, 
'That twenty time ſhe chaunged hire colour. 


N. 10663. That mochel drinke and labour] 80 mil. C. 1, HA 
In mf. A. it is, That mirthe and labour; in Aft. 1, 2, That af- 
er mocbe labour; in ſeveral other mil. and editt. Ca. I, 2, That 
noche mete and labour, We muſt ſearch further, I apprehend, 
r the true reading. 


— 
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And in hire ſlepe right for the impreſſion 10685 
Of hire mirrour ſhe had a viſion; 


1 kepe Wherfore or that the ſonne gan up glide 

ve reſt, She clepeth upon hire maiſtreſle hire beſide, 

keſt, And ſaide that hire luſte for to ariſe. 

; 1066; Thiſe olde women that ben gladly wiſe, 10690 
As is hire maiſtreſſe, anſwerd hire anon, 

ne. And ſaid, Madam, whider wol ye gon 

by three; Thus erly ? for the folk ben all in reſt. 

; reſt, I wol, quod ſhe, ariſen (for me leſt 

: beſt. 10670 {WM No longer for to ſlepe) and walken aboute. 10695 

me; Hire maiſtreſſe clepeth women a gret route, 
And up they riſen wel a ten or twelve; 

o charge: Up riſeth freſhe Canace hireſelve, 

; As rody and bright as the yonge ſonne 


10675 That in the Ram is foure degrees yronne; 10 
No higher was he whan ſhe redy was; 
And forth ſhe walketh eſily a pas, 
| Arrayed after the luſty ſeſon ſote 
Lightely for to playe, and walken on fote, 
Nought but with five or ſixe of hire meinic, 10705 
And in a trenche forth in the park goth ſhe. 
The vapour which that fro the erthe glode 


e, 10680 
oke: 


ürrour, Maketh the ſonne to ſeme rody and brode; 
Jlour. | But natheles it was ſo faire a ſight 
30 mil. C. 1, #4. WS That it made all hir hertes for to light, 10710 


&. 1, 2, That af- 
tt. Ca. 1, 2, That 
er, I apprehend, 


What for the ſeſon and the morwening, 
And for the foules that ſhe herde ſing, 


———— ů 1. 


4 r 1 — — . — 
N 3 — a Ci. * ©. = —_ 
\ 1 


=_ 


* < 9 * 
2 2 — 9 — 
— — — 
_ — "FE; o 1 
— rr — 
. — * 
* » 1 


—— — 


EF * 
1 * 
” 


— 


212 THE SQUIFRES TALB. 


For right anon ſhe wiſte what they ment 
Right by hir ſong, and knew al hir entent. 
The knotte why that every tale is tolde, 1071; 
If it be taried til the luſt be colde | 
Of hem that han it herkened after yore, 
The ſavour paſſeth ever lenger the more 
For fulſumneſſe of the prolixitee; 
And by that ſame reſon thinketh me 10720 
I ſhuld unto the knotte condeſcende, 
And maken of hire walking fone an ende. 
Amidde a tree for-dry, as white as chalk, 
As Canace was playing in hire walk, 
Ther ſat a faucon over hire hed ful hie 10725 
That with a pitous vois ſo gan to crie, 
That all the wood reſouned of hire cry, 
And beten had hireſelf ſo pitouſly 
With both hire winges til the rede blood 
Ran endelong the tree ther as ſhe ſtood; 10739 
And ever in on alway ſhe cried and ſhright, 
And with hire bek hireſelven ſhe ſo twight, 
That ther n'is tigre ne no cruel beſt 
That dwelleth other in wood or in foreſt 
That n'olde han wept, if that he wepen coude,10735 


For ſorwe of hire, ſhe ſhright alway ſo loude. 


For ther was never yet no man on live, 
Tf that he coude a faucon wel deſcrive, 
That herde of ſwiche another of fayreneſſe 
As wel of plumage as of gentileſſe 1c 74! 
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e, 107135 
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ot ſhape, of all that might yrekened be: 
A faucon peregrine ſemed ſhe 
Of fremde lond, and ever as ſhe ſtood 
She ſwouned now and now for lack of blood, 
Til wel neigh is ſhe fallen fro the tree, 10745 
This faire kinges doughter Canace, 
That on hire finger bare the queinte ring, 
Thurgh which ſhe underſtood wel every thing 
That any foule may in his leden ſain, 
And coude anſwere him in his leden again, 10750 
Hath underſtonden what this faucon ſeyd, 
And wel neigh for the routhe almoſl ſhe deyd; 
And to the tree ſhe goth ful haſtily, 
Ard on this faucon loketh pitoully, 
And held hire lap abrode, for wel ſhe wiſt 10755 
The ſaucon muſte fallen from the twiſt 
Whan that ſhe ſwouned next, for faute of blood. 
A longe while to waiten hire ſhe ood, 
il at the laſt ſhe ſpake in this manere 
nto the hauk, as ye ſhul after here: 10760 


V. 10742. A faucon peregrine] This ſpecies of falcon is thus 
Welcribed in the Treſor de Brunet Latin, P. 1, Ch. Des faucons, 
Wnſ. Reg. 19 C. X. La ſeconde lignie eft fiucons, que hom 
* apele pelerins, par ce que nus ne trove ſon ni. ains eſt pris 
autreſi come en pelerinage. et eſt mult legiers a norrir, et 
F mult cortois, et vaillans, et de bone maniere.” Chaucer adds, 
at this falcon was of fremde or fremed lond, from a foreign 
Wountry, 

r. 10749. leden] Language, Sax. a corruption of Latin. Dante 
les Latino in the ſame ſenſe, Canz.1; 


E cantine gli augelli 
Claſcuno in ſuo Latius. 
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What is the cauſe, if it be for to tell, 
That ye ben in this furial peine of hell ? 
Quod Canace unto this hauk above; 
Is this for ſorwe of deth or loſſe of love? 
For as | trow thiſe be the cauſes two 10763 
That cauſen moſt a gentil herte wo. 

Of other harme it nedeth not to ſpeke, 

For ye yourſelf upon yourſelf awreke, 

Which preveth wel that other ire or drede 

Mote ben encheſon of your cruel dede, 10770 
Sin that I ſe non other wight you chace. 

For the love of God as doth yourſelven grace; 

Or what may be your helpe ? for welt ne ei! 

Ne ſaw I never cr now no brid ne beſt 

That ferde with himſelf ſo pitouſly. 1077 
Ve ſle me with your ſorwe veraily, 

I have of you fo gret compaſſioun. 

For Goddes love come fro the tree adoun, 

And as I am a kinges doughter trewe, 

If that 1 veraily the cauſes knewe 1078 
Of your diſeſe, if it lay in my might 

I wold amend it or that it were night, 

As wiſly help me the gret God of kind; 

And herbes ſhal ! right ynough yfind 

To helen with your hurtes haſtily. 1075 

ho ſhright this faucon yet more pitouſly 

Than ever ſhe did, and fell to ground anon, 

And lith aſwoune as ded as lith à ſton, 


ede 


grace; 


ne ei 


un, 


107635 


10770 
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Til Canace hath in hire lappe hire take 
Unto that time ſhe gan of ſwoune awake, 
And after that ſhe out of ſwoune abraide 
Right in hire haukes leden thus ſhe ſayde: 
That pitee renneth ſone in gentil herte 
(reling his ſimilitude in peines ſmerte) 
s rr ved alle day, as men may ſee 
As u cl oy werke as by auctoritee, 
For gentil herte kitheth gentilleſſe. 
ſee wel that ye have on my diſtreſſe 
Compaſſion, my faire Canace, 
Of veray womanly benignitee 
That Nature in your principles hath ſet, 
But for non hope for to fare the bet, 
1077 But for to obey unto your herte free, 
And for to niken other yware by me, 
As by the whelpe chaſtiſed 1s the leon, 
Right ſor that cauſe and that concluſion, 
FW nile that I have a leifer and a Ipace, 
lin harme | wol confeſſen er I pace. 
And ever while that on hire ſorwe told 
rhat other wept as ſhe to water wold, 
Il that the faucon bad hire to be Kill, 


10781 


Ther | was bred (alas that ilke day!) 
And foſtred in a roche of marble gray 


107% 
Jo tendrely, that nothing ailed me; 


Ine wiſt not what was adverſitee 
5 


7 And with a ſike right thus ſhe ſaid hire till: 
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Til I coud flee ful high under the ſkie. 
Tho dwelled a tercelet me faſte by 
That ſemed welle of alle gentilleſſe, 
Al were he ful of treſon and falſeneſſe. 10820 
It was ſo wrapped under humble chere, 
And under hew of trouth in ſwiche manere, 
Under pleſance, and under beſy peine, 
That no wight coud have wend he coude feine, 
So depe in greyn he died his coloures. 10825 
Right as a ſerpent hideth him under floures, 
Til he may ſce his time for to bite, 
Right ſo this god of Loves hypocrite 
Doth fo his ceremonies and obeiſance, 
And kepeth in ſemblaunt alle his obſervance 1083 
That ſouncth unto gentilleſle of love. 
As on a tombe is all the faire above, 
And under is the corps, ſwiche as ye wote, 
Swiche was this hypocrite both cold and hote, 
And in this wiſe he ſerved his entent, 1083 
That ſave the fend non wiſte what he ment; 
Til he ſo long had weped and complained, 
And many a yere his ſer vice to me fained, 
Till that min herte, to pitous and to nice, 
Al innocent of his crowned malice, 1080 


. 10840. crowned malice} The reader of taſte will not x 
diſpleaſed, I truft, at my having received this reading upon 
authority of inf, A. only : the common reading is c7uel, 


4 
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For-fered of his deth, as thoughte me, 
Upon his othes and his ſeuretee 
Graunted him love on this conditioun, 
That evermo min honour and renoun 
Were ſaved, both privee and apert; 10835 
This is to ſay, that after his deſert 


108% 


q 
'» 


mere, 
ya him all min herte and all my thought, 
ide feine, (God wote and he that other wayes nought) 
1032; Aud toke his herte in chaunge of min for ay. 
loures, But ſoth is ſaid, gon ſithen is many a day 10850 


A trewe wight and a theet thinken not on. 
And han he ſaw the thing lo fer ygon, 
That had granted him fully my love, 
In ſwiche a guiſe as | have ſaid above, 
nd yeven him my trewe herte as free 10855 
\s he ſwore that he yaf his herte to me, 


U 
-rvance 1089 


non this tigre, ful of doubleneſſe, 


8 fe ell on his knees with ſo gret humbleſſe, 

1 108i :th lo high reverence, as by his chere, 

e ment; bo like a gentil lover of manere, 20860 
tined, Wo raviſhed, as it femed, for the joye, 

ined, hat never Jaſon ne Paris of Troye, 

nice, Walon! certes ne never other man 


108% in Lamech was, that alderfirſt began 
| Jo loven two, as writen folk beforne, 10865 
of taſte will not x 
+ reading upon e never ſithen the firſt man was borne, 
ading is c7ucl, e coude man by twenty thouſand part 
ntrefete the ſophimes of his art, 


V clume 111, y 1 
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Ne were worthy to unbocle his galoche, 


Ther doubleneſſe of faining ſhuld approche, 10879 


Ne coude ſo thanke a wight as he did me. 


His maner was an heven for to ſee 

To any woman, were ſhe never ſo wiſe, 
So painted he and kempt at point deviſe 
As wel his wordes as his contenance : 
And I fo loved him for his obeiſance, 


And for the trouthe | demed in his herte, 
That if ſo were that any thing him ſmerte, 


Al were it never ſo lite, and I it wiſt, 


Me thought | felt deth at myn herte twiſt. 
And, ſhortly, fo ferforth this thing is went, 
That my will was his willes inſtrument; 


This is to ſay, my will obeied his will 
In alle thing. as fer as reſon fill, 


Keping the boundes of my worſhip ever: 


Ne never had I thing ſo lefe ne lever 
As him, God wot, ne never ſhal no mo. 


This laſſeth lenger than a yere or two, 
That | ſuppoſed of him noughr but good: 


But, finally, thus at the laſt it ſtood, 
That Fortune wolde that he muſte twin 
Out of that place which that I was in. 
Wher me was wo it is no queſtion 

I carnot make of it deſcription : 

For o thing dare t tcilen boldely, 


I know what is the peine ot deth therby, 


10875 


10890 


10894 


1089 
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gwiche harme l felt, for he ne might byleve. 


: So on a da of me he toke his leve, 

oy "TO 80 ſorweful — that I wend veraily 

ag That he had felt as mochel harme as I, 10900 
Whan that I herd him ſpeke and ſaw his hewe: 

. But natheles I thought he was ſo trewe, 

g 10875 And eke that he repairen ſhuld again 


Within a litel while, ſoth for to ſain, 
And reſon wold eke that he muſte go 10905 
For his honour, as often happeth ſo, 
That I made vertue of neceſſitee, 
nd toke it wel fin that it muſte be. 
\s | beſt might 1 hid fro him my ſorwe, 
ind toke him by the hond, Seint John to borwe, 
And ſaid him thus, Lo, | am youres all, 10911 
Beth ſwiche as | have ben to you and ſhall. 
What he anſwerd it nedeth not reherſe; 
Vho can ſay bet than he, who can do werſe? 
Mhan he hath al wel ſaid than hath he done; 10915 


wiſt. 10880 


ver; 1089 


18 herfore behoveth him a ful long ſpone 
n- hat ſhal ete with a fend; thus herd I ſay. 
r00 10% Vo at the laſt he muſte forth his way; 
: nd forth he fleeth, til he come ther him leſt. 
wil han it came him to purpos for to reſt, 10 920 
Oe row that he had thilke text in mind, 
hat alle thing repairing to his kind 
1c? 19921. 2bilke text] Boerhius, I. iii, met. 2 ; 
Repetunt proprios quæque recurſus, 
| erby, Redituque ſuo firgula gaudento—— 
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Gladeth himſclf; thus ſain men as I geſſe: 
Men loven of propre kind newefangelneſſe, 
As briddes don that men in cages fede ; 10923 
For though thou night and day take of hem hede, 
And ſtrew hir cage faire and ſoft as ſilke, 

And give hem ſugre, hony, bred, and milke, 

Yet right anon as that his dore is up 

He with his feet wol ſpurnen doun his cup, 100; 
And to the wood he wol and wormes ete, 

So newefangel ben they of hir mete, 

And loven noveltees of propre kind; 

No gentilleſſe of blood ne may hem bind. 

So ferd this tercelet, alas the day 1c 93; 
Though he were gentil borne, and ſreſh, and gay, 
And goodly for to ſeen, and humble, and free. 
He ſaw upon a time a kite flee, 

And ſodenly he loved this kite fo 

That all his love is clene from me ago, 1094 
And hath his trouthe falſed in this wiſe. 

Thus hath the kite my love in hire ſervice, 

And I am lorn withouten remedy. 

And with that word this faucon gan to cry, 
And ſwouneth eft in Canacees barme. 1094 
Gret was the ſorwe for that haukes harme 


which our Author has thus tranſlated ; “ All thynges ſc: 
„ ayen to hir propre courſe, and all thynges rejoyſen o 
© retourninge agayne to hir nature.“ The compariſon oi 
bird is taken from the ſame place. 8 
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>Ne 2 That Canace and all hire women made; 

neſſe, They n'iſten how they might the faucon glade: 

: roi; But Canace home bereth hire in hire lap, 

}f hem hede, And ſoftely in plaſtres gan hire wrap 10950 
ke, Ther as ſhe with hire bek had hurt hireſelve. 
milke, Now cannot Canace but herbes delve 


Out of the ground, and maken ſalves newe 
s cup, 1095 Of herbes precious and fine of hewe 
; etc, To helen with this hauk : fro day to night 10955 
She doth hire beſineſſe and all hire might. 
And by hire beddes hed ſhe made a mew, 
ind. And covered it with velouettes blew, 
1©92; MW In ligne of trouth that is in woman ſene, 
eſh, and gay, And all without the mew is peinted grene, 10960 
and free. In which were peinted all thiſe falſe foules, 
As ben thiſe tidifes, tercelettes, and owles, 
And pics, on hem for to cry and chide, 


o, 10940 Right for deſpit Were peinted hem beſide. 

viſe. v. 10958, welouertes blew? Velvets, from the Fr. ⁊elou, ⁊c- 

er vice, huette. See Du Cange, in v. Villoſa, Velluetum.—1 will juſt add, 
that as blezv was the colour of truth, [See C. L. 248, ] fo green 
belonged to inconſlancy: hence in a ballade upon an inconflant 

an to cry, lady among Stowe's additions to Chaucer's Works, p. 551, 

e. 1088 cd. Urr.] the burthen i 

harme Inſtede of Het thus may ye were al grene. 


v. 10962. thiſe tidifes] Ihe tidife is mentioned as an incon- 
Gant bird in The Leg. of G. IF. ver. 154; 

As doth the tidif for newefangelneſſe. 
Skinner ſuppoſes it to be the titmouſe ; but he produces no au- 
thority for his ſuppoſition, nor have I any to oppoſe to it. 
. 10963, 4.] Are tranſpoſed from the order in which they 
fand in all the editt, and mff, that I have ſeen. Some of the be 


All thynges ſeit 
ages rejoyſen on! 
e compar iſon o 


* * * * 
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Thus lete I Canace hire hauk keping : 10965 
wol no more as now ſpeke of hire ring, 
Til it come eſt to purpos for to ſain, 
How that this faucon gat hire love again 
Repentant, as the ſtory telleth us, 
By mediation of Camballus, I0979 
The kinges ſone, of which that I you told; 
But hennesforth | wol my proceſle hold 
To ſpeke of aventures and of batailles, 
That yet was never herd ſo gret mervailles. 

Firſt wol I tellen you of a Cambuſcan, 10975 
That in his time many a citee wan; 
And after wol I ſpeke of Algarſif, 
How that he wan Theodora to his wif, 
For whom ful oft in gret peril he was, 
Ne had he ben holpen by the hors of bras; 10989 
And atter wol I ſpeke of Camballo, 
That fought in liſtes with the brethren two 


mit. however read —And pies —which rather countenances the 
tranſpolition. My only excuſe for ſuch a liberty muſt be, chat 
I cannot make any good ſenſe of them in the common order, 
V. 10977, 8.] Are alſo tranſpoſed, but upon the authority 
pf mil. A. C. 1, and I believe ſome others, though being {@ 
tistied of the certainty of the emendation I have omitted ty 
take a note of their concurrence. Ed. (a. 2, agrees with thoſe 
mil. According to the common arrangement old Cambulcat 
is to win Theodora tochis wife, and we are not told what is to 
be the object of Algarſif's adventures. 
. 10981. of Camballo] MC, A. reads Cabalo: but that is not 
my only reaſon for ſuſpecting a miſtake in this name. It ſecus 
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For Canace, er that he might hire winne, 
And ther I left I wol again beginne. 10984 
2 * * * * - « 6 1 


clear from the context that the perſon here intended is (not a 
brother but) a lower of Canace; 

Who fought in liſtes with the brethren two 

For Canace, or that he might hire winne. 
The brethren wo are obviouſly the two brethern of Canace, 
who have, been mentioned above, Ag and Camballo. In 
mil. Aft. 1, 2, it is—hir brethren two, which would put the 
matter out of all doubt. Cambalio could not fight with him - 


ſell. —— Again, if this Camballo be ſuppoſed to be the brother 


{ Canace, and to fight in defence of her with ſome two bre- 
hren who might be ſuitors to her, (according to Spenſer's fe- 
ion) he could not properly be faid to winne his titer, when he 
dnly prevented others from winning her. The outline there- 
ore of the unfiniſhed part of this Tale, according to my idea, 
nearly this; the concluſion of the ſtory of the faucon, 
By mediation of Camballus, 
ith the help of the ring, the conqueſts of Cambuſcan, the 
inning ot Theodora by Algarfif, with the aſſiſtance of the horſe 
fbraſs, and the marriage of Canace to (ome knight, who was 
rt obliged to fight for her with her two brethren, a method 
{ courtihip very conſonant to the ſpirit of ancient chivalry. 
v. 10984. And ther I left] After this verſe, in mf. C. 1, and 
thers, is the following note; Here endeth The Squieres Tale 
as meche as Chaucer made.” The two lines which in the 
ditt. and ſome niſſ. are made to begin a third part are want- 
g in all the beft mil. ; 


Apullo whirlcth up his chare ſo hie 
Til that the god Mercurius houſe the ſlie. 


hey certainly have not the leaſt appearance of belonging to 
s place. I thould gueſs that they were originally ſcribbled 
ome vacant reader in the blank ſpace which is commonly 
t at the end of this Tale, and afterwards tranſcribed as Chau- 


T's by ſume copiſt of more diligence than ſagacity. 
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